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VETERANS 
HONORED
by Meghan Conway '12
News Staff
CEREMONY / Page 6
Providence College
Memorial Service
Providence College commemorated 
the nation's veterans last week in front 
of its memorial for its fallen servicemen. 
On Wednesday, Nov. 11, students, 
faculty, and friends gathered at the 
War Memorial Grotto for the annual 
Veterans Day Ceremony. The service 
was hosted by the Patriot Battalion.
In attendance was Rev. Brian J. 
Shanley, O.P., President of Providence 
College, LTC Matthew R. McKinley, 
CSM Joseph F. Klostermann, and 
Mayor  David N. Cicilline.
I “We are especially grateful on this 
^Veteran- Day for those who gave 
the last full measure of devotion by 
sacrificing their lives for us and our 
country," said Shanley. "We give 
thanks also for the young men and 
women who follow in their footsteps 
by contracting with our Army ROTC 
Program today."
McKinley discussed the importance 
of Veterans Day, paying particular 
attention to the role of Non- 
Commissioned Officers.
"This year we celebrate Non-
Juniors Ring Big at Twin River Casino
Students at formal night during Junior Ring 
Weekend, Nov. 14, 2009.
by Ted DeNicola '11
News Staff
Junior Ring Weekend
The 44th annual Providence College 
Junior Ring Weekend commenced Nov. 
12, 2009, at 7:30 p.m. in St. Dominic 
Chapel. This year's theme was Reignite 
the Tradition.
Juniors picked up their class rings 
and congregated in the chapel for Mass 
celebrated by President Rev. Brian J. 
Shanley, O.P., president of Providence 
College. Patricia Carroll, Class of 2011 
president, addressed the crowd to start 
the celebration. After Mass, the class 
proceeded to McPhail's to pick up the 
newly designed JRW t-shirts.
Friday night was Special Events 
Night, (better known as Club Night), 
which was held in the Peterson 
Recreation Center. Students were given 
either a black or white wristband that 
designated a specific arrival time, at 
either 8:15 p.m. or 9:00 p.m.
"For Special Events Night, our core 
decided to go down a bit of a different 
route than last year," said JRW core chair 
Katie Gilsenan '11. "We invested a greater 
portion of our budget in decorations, 
and hired Perfect Surroundings, an event 
design company based in Newport, to 
decorate Peterson like a Miami Beach­
style Night Club."
Infamous New York City DJ, rapper, 
and hip-hop singer Funkmaster Flex 
provided music.
"We decided to go with DJ 
Funkmaster Flex because we 
thought he fit much better with 
the theme of our event," said 
Gilsenan. "By choosing a top­
rate DJ, our class was able to 
dance all night to songs that 
everyone knew rather than 
hear only a few songs that 








by Sara Beth Labanara 'll
News Staff
Guest Speaker
Mary Lightfine has volunteered in 
third-world and war-ravaged countries 
as a nurse in Doctors without Borders. 
She came to Providence College on 
Wednesday, Nov. 11, to share her 
humanitarian message which she has 
developed as a result of working in 
Kenya, Sri Lanka, Somalia, and Darfur.
She spoke at an event called "Nurse 
without Boundaries," sponsored by 
the Board of Programmers, about her 
experience with Doctors without Borders.
Lightfine knew from a young age 
that she wanted to help people in need, 
but she was not sure how she could 
help. Lightfine reminisced about her 
childhood experience of watching the 
movie Tarzan, which planted a seed of 
curiosity inside of her that grew.
"After 16 years as an emergency 
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TOP AND LEFT: Vigil of Rembrance 
for Deceased Loved Ones, Nov. 17, 
2009, in St Dominic Chapel.
CampusCalendar
RIGHT: Junior Ring Weekend special 
events night, Nov. 13,2009, in Peter­
son Recreation Center.
BOTTOM: Junior Ring Weekend formal 
night, Nov. 14,2009, at Twin River 
Casino.
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PC Annual Crime Report Reveals Fewer Drug
Violations 2007-08 Than Roger Williams University
by Valerie Ferdon '12 
Asst. News Editor
CRIME
While the finalized Clery 2009 
Annual Campus Crime Report shows 
few glaring differences in crime 
this past year at Providence College 
from years previous, the change in 
number of disciplinary referrals was 
somewhat significant.
The three subjects reported in 
the disciplinary referral category is 
liquor law violations, drug-related 
violations (which, at PC, mostly 
concern marijuana and pipes), and 
weapon possession. There were 
101 more referrals due to liquor 
law violations, 12 more due to 
drug violations, and two less due 
to weapon possessions in 2008 than 
those that occurred in 2007.
Maj. John Leyden, Office of 
Safety and Security, commented on 
these changes.
"Not much has changed over the 
last three years as far as crime goes. 
The disciplinary referrals seem to jump 
up and down, but that could be due to 
the enforcement. For example, if the 
RAs enforce the rules and take their 
jobs seriously, you are going to have 
more people go to judicial meetings," 
said Leyden.
In addition to attributing the 
difference in numbers to enforcement, 
Leyden also notes the change in the 
alcohol policy.
"The rules have changed over the 
years. Last year we started to get really 
strict, and the year before that was a 
little less strict. 2008 is when the rules 
really changed about alcohol, such as 
not allowing hard liquor, shot glasses, 
or any associated objects. That could 
be attributed to the increase in 2008," 
said Leyden.
Overall, however, there has been no 
drastic change.
"There isn't anything that pops out 
and makes you question, 'Wow, what's 
happened here?"' said Leyden.
Leyden was happy to report there 
were no motor vehicle thefts in 2008, 
and the total number of burglaries on 
campus was lower than in both 2006 
and 2007.
NOT MUCH HAS CHANGED OVER THE LAST THREE 
YEARS AS FAR AS CRIME GOES.
Statistics showed no manslaughter, 
non-forcible sex offenses, aggravated 
assaults, or hate crimes on campus 
in 2008.
The statistics report rape-forcible 
sex offenses in residence facilities 
and one in or on non-campus 
buildings or property, although they 
only include those incidents that 
were reported to the Office of Safety 
and Security.
All colleges and universities in the 
United States are required to compile 
an annual crime report with campus 
crime statistics. Leyden explained 
how PC is comparable to Roger 
Williams University in regard to the 
neighborhood in which it is located.
The enrollments of the two 
institutions are somewhat comparable, 
as Providence College has 3,996 
undergraduates and Roger Williams 
has 3,667.
RWU has not posted their 2008 
crime report online, yet reported 
nine rape-forcible sex offenses on 
campus in 2007. Providence College 
reported only three in 2007 and two 
in 2008.
RWU had two reported aggravated 
assaults in 2007, whereas PC had zero 
in both 2007 and 2008.
It is more difficult to compare the 
number of disciplinary referrals given 
the unique alcohol and drug policies of 
the two institutions. RWU reported 531 
liquor law violations on campus in 2007, 
and PC reported 567 in 2007 and 668 
in 2008. As for drug-related violations, 
RWU reported 60 in 2007, whereas PC 
reported 44 in 2007 and 56 in 2008.
Overall, Leyden is glad that 
the numbers have not gone up 
considerably. Although he has not 
compiled the statistics for 2009, 
Leyden said that thinking back on 
the year casually, it seems to be about 
the same.
"Our campus is safe, we do not have 
that much crime," said Leyden.
Leyden sent an e-mail to the entire 
Providence College community 
informing them that the Clery 2009 
Annual Campus Crime Report 
is complete and available on the 
Providence College Web site.
2008 Crime 
Statistics
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Shanley Reaches Out to
Students About Alcohol
by Maxwell Kravitz '12
News Staff
Student Spotlight
For Amberly Glitz '12 of Chicago, 
being active and productive simply 
means "extra opportunities," which 
she always feels honored to be a part 
of. Despite being one of a few girls 
currently in the the Reserve Officers' 
Training Corps [ROTC] program, her 
leadership, determination, and love 
for her country successfully earned 
her Gold in the German Armed Forces 
Proficiency event in Washington, D.C.
When asked about ROTC, Cadet 
Glitz was nothing but smiles.
"It is the best part of PC," she said 
before adding: "Don't get me started! I 
could talk about it all day."
Whether she is in training for the 
Army or ballroom dancing, one of her 
favorite extracurricular activities, Glitz 
leads by example.
One of the most sought after 
achievements in ROTC is the Gold 
Medal in the German Armed Forces 
Badge for Military Proficiency, 
requiring discipline of physical and 
mental strength. The events include a 
200m swim, long jump, 100m sprint, 
3000m run, shot-put, 25 meter pistol 
qualification, and a ruck march.
Glitz's favorite event in the event 
was the 24k ruck march where she was 
able to help a fellow competitor. Glitz 
came across a man who had pulled 
I COULDN’T JUST LEAVE HIM. I STUCK BY HIM 
AND SUPPORTED HIM.
his tendon while running. There was 
no medical attention for him for a few 
more miles, so Glitz ran alongside him 
for support.
"I couldn't just leave him," she said. 
"I stuck by him and supported him."
Glitz was bom a patriot. She came 
from a military family and feels as if 
she was destined to be in a battalion.
"My parents tried persuading me 
out of it," she said with a hearty smile.
Glitz's parents are a major influence 
on her, but joining ROTC was one 
decision they could not talk her out of.
"They have always been so 
supportive," she said. "We are just one 
ONE DAY I WILL BE RESPONSIBLE FOR A GROUP 
OF SOLDIERS. ••
big army family."
Her love and respect for the United 
States has always been a part of her 
life. Growing up, she was always 
intrigued by the military, taking full 
advantage of any events or programs 
she could watch or in which she could 
participate. The German Armed Forces 
Proficiency event was not Glitz's first. 
She has participated in many events in 
the nation's capital.
"With all the time I have been 
spending in D.C., maybe I should 
move there," she said.
KRISTEN WHALEN ’n I THE COWL
ROTC Cadet Amberly Glitz '12 is planning to join 
the Armed Forces after she graduates. ROTC 
has played an important role in her college ca­
reer. Recently, she received the gold medal in 
the German Armed Forces Proficiency. The gold 
medal is one of the most prestigous awards an 
ROTC cadet can attain.
Glitz credits the ROTC program as 
great preparation for the Armed Forces. 
When she graduates, she will have 
fulfilled four years in the program, and 
then will be commissioned in the U.S. 
Army. Her service requirement will be 
four years active duty and two years in 
the reserve.
"Flight school is four more years if 
I decided to go that route," said Glitz.
Joining the Air Force remains 
a possible career choice for Glitz 
because she has had family members 
in the Air Force.
"Any actions we take, we must 
remember that we are here to serve, 
said Glitz. "The mission is always the 
number one priority; no exceptions."
On a more sensitive note, Glitz 
mentioned that after joining the 
military it may be hard to reconcile her 
religion and her job.
"There will be a time when a 
decision needs to be made," she said. 
"One day I will be responsible for a 
group of soldiers. I need to carry out 
my mission and make sure everyone 
makes it back."
Cadet Glitz advises future young 
soldiers who may be afraid of joining ROTC 
or enlisting in the army not to hesitate.
"Take that jump! You don't know 
unless you try," she said.
Glitz encourages college students to 
get involved and live by her favorite 
creed: "Scholarship is the knowledge 
to activate patriotism."
by Meghan Conway '12
News Staff
Student Congress
Student Congress discussed student 
alcohol abuse and Operation Red Cup 
at its weekly meeting on Tuesday. 
Guests Rev. Brian Shanley, O.P., 
President of Providence College, Lt. 
Daniel Gannon, Katie Gates, Health 
Education and Wellness, and Ed Caron, 
vice president, College Relations and 
Planning attended.
The greater part of the meeting 
consisted of Congress members 
questioning Shanley and Gannon 
in regards to new off-campus safety 
regulations and the clarification of 
recent rumors.
Father Shanley declared the rumor 
that classes would be canceled next 
week to be undoubtedly false.
"I don't know where this rumor 
came from, faculty have been speaking 
of it as well," said Shanley. "It would 
be nice if it were true for you, I'm sure, 
but so far as I know there will be class 
on Monday and Tuesday."
Congress then initiated several 
questions concerning the work of 
Providence College security and 
Providence police off-campus.
"The security people are there 
to assist the police in the event 
that are doing an inquiring into a 
house party," said Caron. "Another 
reason for them being out there 
is to supplement what the police 
are doing, to create another safety 
presence for students particularly in 
areas that are not well lit."
Lt. Gannon proceeded to elaborate 
on how PC Security is working to 
provide safety off-campus.
"Our data shows that from 10:00 
p.m. to 2:00 a.m. is when most crimes 
happen in this neighborhood, whether 
it be robberies, assaults, and arrests," 
said Gannon.
"I approached the College and 
asked if they could help me in 
the neighborhood, and after some 
discussion the College agreed to do 
this if the Providence Police calls PC 
Security to assist them in the event that 
they need back up.
Gannon then complimented PC 
students in their actions in restoring 
the off-campus conditions.
"What I'm actually here to do today 
is to applaud you on changing the 
hearts and minds of a neighborhood, 
SENIORS
YOU have the opportunity to support the future of the College while becoming a part of PCs histoiy. 
The 2010 Senior Giving Committee is now accepting donations from our class.
Help us get
1OO% participation 
from our class by visiting 
www.providence.edu/alumni and select Giving to PC.
• $100 will get you a brick engraved with your name on it on Alumni Lane!
• Your $100 donation will provide you membership in the Young Alumni St.
Dominic Society, an exclusive society that otters a number of benefits and 
networking opportunities.
• Make your gift by spring break to ensure your engraved brick is in the ground
before Commencement. .
• Can’t pay all at once? Divide your donation into monthly installments online.
• You decide where your money will go, to help improve PC the way you want!
• Check out our group on Facebook, Always a 10: Then and Now, to receive 
updates on participation goals and incentives.
The first too seniors to donate $ioo 
will receive a 2010 T-Shirt!
something that I wasn't sure could 
be done," said Gannon. "The clean 
ups that Providence College and 
Johnson & Wales have done have been 
unbelievable."
Caitlin Durkin '12, executive vice 
president of Student Congress, then 
took the issue to the next level by 
asking Gannon how students could 
improve off-campus living.
"We are curious about ways that 
we can educate students living off- 
campus in terms of what situations 
they are putting themselves in, and the 
other students involved," said Durkin.
"Be the kind of neighbors that 
you want for your mom or dad or 
grandmother," said Gannon. "If you 
have a party and your name is on the 
sticker of a keg, you are responsible 
for every person in that party, it's a 
criminal offense."
Father Shanley chimed in, painting a 
bigger picture of the off campus situation.
"The problem in the neighborhood 
is not just our students, but we've been 
getting blamed for these issues for 
years now," said Shanley. "It's finally 
getting recognized that PC students 
aren't the only ones at fault and as 
a result of this we've been trying to 
partner with these other institutions 
and the police to help make the 
neighborhood safe, and this includes 
trying to crack down on the cause, 
which is these red cup parties."
Shanley explained that the College's 
desire is not to crack down on alcohol, 
even though alcohol still remains an 
issue on this campus.
"Our neighborhood became a 
Mecca for partying and this made the 
neighborhood less safe," said Shanley. 
"Drinking is still a problem here, 
but that's not the main focus with 
Operation Red Cup."
Next, the issue of another rumor was 
brought up, regarding an undercover 
cop coming to off-campus parties and 
looking for the people handing out 
cups and serving alcohol.
"It's not a rumor, it's true," said 
Gannon. "If students are charging 
people to get into a house party its 
illegal. This isn't a secret, we are doing 
spot checks on houses."
The meeting finished with the election 
of members to the Student Congress 
Ethics Committee. The elected members 
are Michael Coffee TO, Patricia Carroll 
'11, Michael Maggio '12, and Cayla 
McKeman '13.
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JRW: Promotes Class Unity
Continued from front page
we had decided to go with a different 
type of performer. Overall, I thought the 
space looked phenomenal and Perfect 
Surroundings did an amazing job in 
transforming Peterson."
Events continued into Saturday, with a 
brunch held in Peterson from 9:30 a.m. until 
noon. The brunch featured Dunkin' Donuts 
and custom-made JRW waterbottles were 
distributed as dass favors.
Beginning at 4:30 p.m., students began 
congregating in Peterson once again to 
line up for buses that would take them to 
a surprise location for Formal Night. The 
surprise venue was Twin River's New 
England Gambling Casino, in Lincoln, 
R.I. Downtown Fever performed.
"We felt that Twin Rivers was perfect 
since our entire dass could be together," 
said Gilsenan. "It was also a beautiful 
space. We were so thankful that PC 
Administration allowed us to use this 
location. It was fantastic."
Class president Patricia Carroll 
commented on the weekend.
"We were very pleased to see the 
planning of all the details come to 
fruition during every aspect of JRW 
including the Mass, Special Events 
Night, Brunch, and Formal Night," said 
Carroll. "It was our goal, as a Core, to 
highlight the importance of having pride 
in Providence College and our class as 
we took time to reflect at this midpoint 
in our college careers. We focused on 
promoting the unity of the Class of 2011 
and the common threads that tie us to 
the Providence College family as we are 
all Friars for life," said Carroll.
Members of the Class of 2011 expressed 
their gratitude and applauded the JRW 
Core for the success of the weekend.
"Both nights were so much 
fun and I thought the performers 
both nights were great," said Cara 
Cook '11.
Aside from the appreciation, 
students commended the food served 
at formal night.
"I was a huge fan of the chicken," 
said Joshua DeSantis '11. "The chicken 
was delicious and the mashed potatoes 
really completed the dish. Everyone 
was so chipper, which easily made JRW 
the perfect weekend."
Kristen Montano '11 agreed.
"The layers, moisture, and texture 
combined to send my taste buds to 
another world," said Montano.
Curtis Williams '11 was astonished 
the Class of 2011 could clean up so well.
"I thought everyone looked great 
all dressed up on formal night," said 
Williams. "It was just a bunch of beautiful 
people having a beautiful time at a 
beautiful casino. Our Qass of 2011 here 
at PC is a great looking class. I would 
also like to add that Funkmaster Flex was 
incredible," said Williams. "He just lit the 
crowd on fire and really rocked Peterson 
on Cub Night."
Gilsenan echoed Fr. Shanley's homily 
about the deeper meaning behind the 
JRW tradition.
"While JRW is supposed to be 
an incredibly fun weekend, it is 
also so much more than that," said 
Gilsenan. "By being on Core, I have 
learned of how important this tradition 
is for Providence College. As Father 
Shanley said at Mass, our rings bond us 
as an individual class and also connect 
us with every other class that has 
come before us. They tie us eternally 
to Providence and will remind us in 
the years to come of the enormous 
place that PC has in all of our hearts. 
This weekend was truly a celebration 
of our ties to Providence that will last 
a lifetime."
Although JRW was considered a 
general success by class members, 
several students were transported due
TIME Editor Tackles 
Religion, Politics
by Devin Murphy '10
News Editor
Guest Speaker
National editor for TIME Amy 
Sullivan visited Providence College 
to speak about her political coverage 
of a phenomenon of the "God Gap."
Sullivan is an evangelical Christian, 
but maintains that it is "impossible 
to understand politics in the United 
States without understanding Catholic 
voters." She said that is because 
approximately 85 percent of Americans 
when asked say that religion plays a 
factor in their voting habits.
"That's a ridiculously high 
percentage," said Sullivan.
Sullivan's major quandry is: has 
President Obama closed the "God Gap." 
Sullivan has still not reached a conclusion 
about if he has due to recent events. 
She defines the "God Gap" as how the 
Republican and Democratic Parties 
address religion as a social matter.
The "God Gap" appeared 
during the 2004 presidential 
election, according to Sullivan. Exit 
polling revealed that people who 
generalized themselves as church­
going voted for former President 
Bush. Those who did not consider 
themselves church-going voted for 
Sen. John Kerry(D-Mass.).
"We haven't seen that gap before and 
we haven't seen it since," said Sullivan.
Kerry in the 2004 election 
stopped talking about his 
Catholicism. Sullivan believes that 
it is difficult for Catholic and other 
religious voters to understand a 
politician's compartmentalization 
of his faith.
Faith did not always play such a 
significant role in politics. Sullivan 
argues that religion started to have a 
significant affect on politics after the 
Watergate scandal. After Watergate 
voters felt that they needed to know 
more about a candidate's character 
and religious affliation in addition 
to his policy positions.
Sullivan said that by 1980 
a relationship had developed 
between evangelical Christians and 
politicians due to Jimmy Carter's 
success in the 1976 election. 
Evangelical Christians associated 
themselves with the Republican 
Party. Democrats did not respond 
well to evangelical language and 
preferred technical language. A 
major issue for Catholic voters was 
the Roe versus Wade decision.
"It made a lot of Christians question 
whether they were welcomed in the 
Democratic party," said Sullivan.
By 2004 Sullivan argues that the 
rift between Catholics and Democrats 
deteriorated to the point that 
Catholics did not even realize they 
could be Democrats.
"Kerry stopped talking about his 
Catholicism," said Sullivan.
Sullivan thinks that Kerry's 
decision to stop talking about his 
faith because of the perception that 
he was a bad Catholic was a mistake, 
and ultimately costed him the 
Catholic vote.
Recent developments in the 
health care reform debate has caused 
Sullivan to rescind her observation 
that the "God Gap" has been closed. 
The question of federally fuding 




I continue to be impressed by the quality 
of employees we recruit from Bryant."
Meet a Bryant University representative at 
an upcoming Providence College event:
October 15 The Career and Graduate School Fair
5 - 7:30 p.m. — Slavin Center
Contact us at (401) 232-6230 or e-mail mpac@bryant.edu
Start your career with a competitive advantage.
Earn your Master of Professional Accountancy (MPAc) 
degree at Bryant University.
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NURSE: Speaks About Volunteering in War-Torn Areas
Lightfine Has Worked Without Running Water and Sufficient Hospitals
Continued from front page
an opportunity arrived that took me to 
a place that I had only dreamed of," 
said Lightfine.
She said that her dream came true 
with a dose of reality when she arrived in 
Nairobi, Kenya. Lightfine was prepared 
to help others, but she was not prepared 
for the culture shock of Nairobi. It was 
nothing like the expectations that she 
had from watching Tarzan.
After her time spent in Kenya, 
Lightfine journeyed to war-tom Somalia.
"It was so dangerous in Somalia 
that I wasn't able to travel anywhere 
without an armed guard on the roof 
of my car and one on each window," 
said Lightfine.
In the face of danger, Lightfine's 
colleagues taught her an important 
lesson: never lose your sense of humor. 
But it was a difficult lesson to learn, 
as war caused Somalian government 
services to fail. There was no running 
water, electricity, or garbage collection. 
Lightfine showed pictures of the rubbish 
AND I COULDN’T HELP BUT WONDER WHAT
HAPPENED TO THE REST OF THAT HUMAN BEING.
that lined the streets of Somalia after 
the war caused collections to stop. She 
pointed out a human foot that lay buried 
in the mounds of garbage.
"And I couldn't help but wonder 
what happened to the rest of that 
human being," said Lightfine. "It was 
another horrible fact of war."
Lightfine began working at a hospital 
in Somalia as the war continued.
"Just imagine walking into a hospital, 
looking around, and finding 700 people 
on the floor and no doctors to help 
them," said Lightfine.
Lightfine was asked to do anything 
she could to make a difference as she 
and other volunteers began to offer 
their services.
"Together we worked side by side 
to make a difference," said Lightfine.
Surrounded by people speaking the 
Somali language, one day Lightfine 
heard a man speaking perfect English 
who uttered, "Help me, help me." 
Lightfine said he begged her to give 
him medicine and pills. She learned 
that he was not from Somalia but was 
a professor at a nearby university. 
When war broke out he lost his job and 
found himself homeless and separated 
from his family.
"I had to do something to make a 
difference, but what?" asked Lightfine. 
"I decided I would give him a bath.
When he stood up he was only about 
98 pounds, he looked about 80 years 
old, but in fact he was only 30."
A group of people volunteered to 
help Lightfine wash the man's hair 
and body.
"Pretty soon we had 10 hands in that 
tub of water bathing the gentleman," 
said Lightfine. "He began to beam the 
biggest smile you've ever seen."
After he recovered, he stayed at the 
hospital and helped other individuals 
who were in need.
"I had shown him that he was 
a human being worthy of my 
THE GOVERNMENT MARGINALIZES AND KILLS 
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attention, and worthy of being cared 
for," said Lightfine.
After her time in Somalia, 
Lightfine studied French and began 
volunteering in Sri Lanka at a refugee 
camp which held 30,000 people.
"They told me I would be only one 
of two nurses working at this camp so 
I knew I would have to hit the ground 
running," said Lightfine. "I would have 
to know everything I could about the 
people, the culture, and the customs."
In Sri Lanka she again found herself 
in the midst of another war zone. 
Again she experienced culture shock. In 
Sri Lanka, however, she was struck by 
women's attitudes and behavior.
"The women were so modest that 
they sometimes even showered with 
their clothing on," said Lightfine.
After, working in the refugee camp, 
Lightfine went to Darfur where there was 
relentless warfare due to the struggle for 
control of oil and water resources.
"The government marginalizes and 
kills its own people over resources," 
said Lightfine. "People get their 
drinking water from making holes 
in the dirt and waiting for the rain to 
come and they drink directly from 
the mud puddles. Those are the same 
puddles they bathe in."
"In many instances, a year after 
drinking the water, a worm starts to 
emerge from a person's body," said
Lightfine. The worm begins as a water 
flea and after time transforms into a 
guinea worm, which causes health 
complications and can often times be 
fatal. Luckily, Jimmy Carter invented 
a PVC pipe with two layers of cotton 
cloth on the end suspended from a 
piece of elephant grass. People wear 
them around their neck to filter out the 
worms from skin.
"The simplest tool can transform 
the lives of thousands," said Lightfine.
Lightfine said that people do not 
have to travel all over the world 
to help those in need. She pointed 
out that there are people in need 
everywhere.
"You can do something so simple 
like giving an extra dollar or two to the 
person in front of you at the grocery 
store who doesn't have enough 
money to pay for their groceries," 
said Lightfine.
"There are so many ways you 
can make a difference without even 
leaving your hometown or campus," 
said Lightfine.
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Continued from front page
Commissioned Officers, or NCOs, as 
we like to call them," said McKinley.
"NCOs, our academic-friendly 
military, are the backbone of the
THE MOST POWERFUL ENTITY IN THE MILITARY 
IS THE NCO CORPS.
Army, responsible for training and 
development of enlisted soldiers and 
the officer corps. They are the voice 
of reason, the experienced soldiers, 
and the continuity for every unit 
throughout our armed forces. No other 
army in the world has been able to 
replicate this form of professionalism 
despite attempts to do so."
Guest speaker Commander Sgt. 
Maj. Joseph F. Kostermann, Command 
Sgt. Maj. of the 56th Troop Command 
of the Rhode Island Army National 
Guard, shared McKinley's sentiments.
"The most powerful entity in 
the military is the NCO corps,"
I CAME TODAY TO HONOR THOSE PRESENTLY AND
CURRENTLY SERVING.
said Kostermann. "The NCO core 
builds a relationship with the 
young lieutenants, works alongside 
lieutenants, gives the respect that 
lieutenants need to become good 
officers, and does everything they 
can to guide these lieutenants along 
the way."
Nine new cadets were sworn into 
the Patriot Battalion at the ceremony. 
Among them were three Providence 
College students; Daniel J. Cresci '13, 
Alexander S. Forman '13, and Brennan 
A. Gautreau '13.
"They are the best examples of 
faith and service that we have in this 
battalion and I'm very proud of them," 
said McKinley.
After the contracting ceremony, 
Cadet Maria Delgado, a Rhode Island
School of Design student, spoke of 
her experience as a lieutenant in 
the Rhode Island National Guard. 
She served in Iraq for one year as a 
helicopter mechanic.
"I'll be walking somewhere, almost 
forgetting I'm in uniform because 
it feels so normal, and a random 
person will approach me and say 
thank you for what you do, said 
Delgado. "It doesn't matter what tram 
of thought I'm in when this happens, 
I always think, 'you are the reason 
that I'm doing this.' To these fellow 
Americans, we should always reply, 
'no, thank you.'"
The program was concluded with 
a Benediction given by Rev. Iriarte 
Andujar O.P., and the singing of the 
Army Song by the battalion.
Others outside of the ROTC 
Program also attended the ceremony 
to honor veterans and see their peers 
sworn into the battalion.
"I came today to honor those 
presently and currently serving, as 
well as to support my family and 
the PC community," said Carissa 
Carey '10. KELLY PHILLIPS ’11 / THE COWL
Veterans Day Ceremony, Nov. 11,2009, in front of the Grotto War Memorial. The Patriot Battalion 
swore in nine new cadets at the ceremony. ROTC cadets from other colleges also attended.
November 19, 2009
by Kevin Cassidy '11
World Staff
United States
Khalid Shaikh Mohammed, the 
self-described mastermind behind the 
Sept. 11 attacks, will be prosecuted in 
a Manhattan federal courtroom. The 
decision, made public on Friday by 
the Obama administration, will begin 
to resolve one of the most pressing 
detention issues, despite sparking a 
political debate.
The trial is expected to be blocks 
away from the World Trade Center 
where the Sept. 11 terrorist attack 
killed 3,000 people. The decision was 
announced by Attorney General Eric 
H. Holder Jr., who said Mohammed 
and four others involved in the attacks 
may receive death sentences.
Holder said to The New York Times, 
"Today's announcement marks a 
significant step forward in our efforts 
to close Guantanamo and to bring to 
justice those individuals who have 
conspired to attack our nation and our 
interests abroad." A few other detainees 
will face military trials, including Abd 
al-Rahim al-Nashiri, who is accused of 
planning Al Qaeda's 2000 bombing of 
the Navy destroyer Cole in Yemen.
Congress members have argued 
that the suspects did not deserve the 
protections afforded by the American 
justice system. They claimed that 
bringing these criminals into the 
United States for trial increases the 
chance of another terrorist attack and 
that civilian trials increase the risk of 
disclosing classified information, if the 
detainees were acquitted, they could be 
released into the public.
One Congress member opposed to 
the decision is Jim Webb, a Democrat 
from Virginia. According to The New 
York Times, he said, "We should not 
be increasing the danger of another 
terrorist strike against Americans at 
home and abroad." Holder fought 
back, saying he was fully confident 
the terrorists would be convicted, and 
officials claim they have ample legal 
authority to keep many of the classified
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Khalid Shaikh Mohammed this year in Guantanamo Bay. He is one of the accused masterminds of the Sept. 11 attacks and will be held on trial in a 
Manhattan federal courtroom.
information secret. A new federal law 
gives Congress 45 days before detainees 
can be brought into the United States 
from Guantanamo Bay. The Bush 
administration commented that Al
Qaeda members should not be treated 
like ordinary criminals. Instead, these 
detainees were charged at Guantanamo 
before a military commission that had 
a more flexible standard for evidence.
Shortly after U.S. President Barack 
Obama took office, he ordered for the
prison to be closed within a year. Some 
countries refused to accept the terrorism 
suspects, and attempts to move them 
to U.S. prisons was challenging due to 
legal and political pressures.
In May, Obama announced that 
some detainees who are deemed too 
dangerous to release, but too difficult 
to prosecute, could be brought to the 
United States for preventive detention. 
Preventive detention is holding the
terrorists indefinitely without a trial. A 
task force from the Justice Department 
and Pentagon developed a system for 
deciding what to do with detainees. 
The system took into account factors 
such as where offenses took place, the 
identities of victims, and the manner in 
which evidence was gathered. Internal 
debate occured as to who would hear 
the cases. Military prosecutors who 
spent years gathering evidence and 
preparing cases against the terrorists 
hoped they could keep the cases.
New York prosecutors and the 
Eastern District of Virginia wanted 
to hear the cases as well. The Eastern 
District has jurisdiction over the area 
surrounding the Pentagon, where 
one of the planes struck on Sept. 11, 
2001. Holder took into account several 
factors regarding the location of the 
trial, but made the final decision to 
allow the New York courtroom to hear 
the case along with attorneys from 
the Eastern District of Virginia Holder 
called Mayor of New York City Michael 
Bloomberg and Governor of New 
York David Paterson to inform them 
of the decision. Bloomberg said to The 
New York Times, "It is fitting that 9/11 
suspects face justice near the World 
Trade Center site where so many New 
Yorkers were murdered."
According to The Providence Journal, 
Former Mayor Rudy Giuliani said the 
decision to try five Sept. 11 suspects 
in federal court in Manhattan is a 
"mistake" that is inappropriate for 
combating terrorism.
The main problem in prosecuting 
Mohammed and Nashiri has been the 
claim by their attorneys that their clients 
were tortured with waterboarding by 
the Central Intelligence Agency during 
their confinement.
President Obama Attends Trade Summit in Singapore
by Tommy Cody '13 
World Staff
Singapore
Government officials from 192 
nations around the world met this 
past week at the Asia Pacific Economic 
Cooperation forum in Singapore. 
Late last week, officials issued a 
statement asserting that a binding 
climate change agreement will not be 
reached before the upcoming United 
Nations conference in Copenhagen. 
Deputy National Security Advisor 
for Economic Affairs Michael Froman 
affirmed that the goals set for the 
Copenhagen conference were too lofty, 
saying, "There was an assessment 
by the leaders that it is unrealistic 
to expect a full internationally, 
legally binding agreement could. 
be negotiated between now and 
Copenhagen, which starts in 22 days." 
The conference, which was supposed 
to be an ending point for negotiation 
to cut greenhouse gas emissions, has 
now been renamed by U.S. President 
Barack Obama as a "staging point" for 
a global emissions deal. Froman also 
asserted the necessity to get the ball 
rolling during the upcoming meetings 
in Copenhagen, saying "I don't think 
the negotiations have proceeded in 
such a way that any of the leaders 
thought it was likely that we were 
going to achieve a final agreement in 
Copenhagen, and yet thought that it 
was important that Copenhagen be 
an important step forward, including 
with operational impact."
Among other problems, the 
agreement must deal with a rift between 
rich and poor, and developed and 
developing countries. Congress has 
been struggling to enact legislation 
that would set concrete restrictions 
on greenhouse gas emissions in the 
United States. Many other countries 
will not commit to a pledge unless 
the United States makes a solid and 
definite pledge to cut emissions. 
Congressional administrators told 
the media that a finalization on any 
legislation would not come before the 
first half of next year. According to 
BBC, some believe that in order for the 
compromise to work, there needs to be 
a transfer of technology and monetary 
funds to developing countries.
Obama is working to reduce trade 
barriers between the U.S. and Asian 
nations. He does not want a return to 
the old "imbalance" between the U.S. 
and Asia, which led Asians to see the 
United States as an export market. 
In Tokyo, Obama did not speak 
about making any commitments to 
joining the trading pact, but instead 
spoke of "engaging the Trans-Pacific 
Partnership countries with the goal of 
shaping a regional agreement that will 
have broad-based membership and the 
high standards worthy of a twenty- 
first trade agreement."
Many officials at the conference were 
confused about Obama's statement. By 
beginning formal talks about joining 
the trade union, currently between 
Singapore, Brunei, and New Zealand, 
he would be exposing himself to 
further Congressional pressure at 
home. Many nations in the region are 
looking for the United States to take 
a definite and invested interest in 
joining the trade union to demonstrate 
long-term interest in the area.
BBC NEWS
Map of the Asia Pacific Region, which President 
Obama visited for the Trade Summit.
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Blackwater Investigated for Possible Links to ombings
by Arman Oganisian '13 
World Staff
Pakistan
In recent days, Peshawar, the capital 
of the North-West Frontier Province 
in Pakistan, has come under heavy 
attacks. Many of these attacks have 
been suicide bombings, the first of 
which was on Oct. 28.
According to CNN, a massive car 
bomb drove through the marketplace 
and killed about 100 people, wounding 
twice as many. On Nov. 8, a car bombing 
killed 17 people, including a Pakistani 
government official. The next day, a 
suicide bombing killed three people. 
The most recent attack was Tuesday, 
Nov. 10, when a car bomber struck at 
a crowded rotary in the city. He killed 
26 people. As reported by Presstv, most 
of the dead were women and children.
The Pakistani army says that the 
attacks are carried out by militants 
who are being defeated in the lower 
section of province, according to 
Presstv. Intelligence reports do confirm 
that the militants are being driven 
from their mountainside outposts on
THE IRAQI GOVERNMENT 
NOT RENEW BLACKWATER’S
the Pakistan-Afghanistan border. This 
indicates that these attacks are some 
form of retaliation.
However, top Al Qaeda officials 
have a very different argument to 
make. As stated by CNN, Mustafa 
Abu Yazid, a top-ranking Al Qaeda 
official, has blamed the bombings on 
the U.S. security firm, Xe Services LLC, 
commonly referred to as Blackwater. 
In a recently released video message, 
Yazid claims "everyone knows what 
Blackwater and the criminal security 
contractors are doing[.. .JThey are the 
ones who commit these heinous acts, 
then accuse the Mujahedeen of their
crimes." According to CNN, Yazid 
claims that they are not behind these 
acts because Muslims "are fighting to 
protect the honor and lives of other 
Muslims."
Blackwater is essentially a private 
army for hire, according The New 
York Times. It was founded in 1998 by 
former US Navy Seals, but mainly 
by a certain Erik Prince. From the 
beginning, Blackwater had many 
connections with the U.S. government. 
Prince himself served as an intern 
for President George Bush Sr. before 
joining the Navy Seals. Prince is also 
a donating member of the Republican 
Party, according to The Guardian, 
and has hired many former CIA and 
Pentagon officials. These suspicious 
connections which Blackwater has 
with the government did not help the 
company get out of the many scandals 
in which it was involved in.
Prince was quoted as saying that he 
"views himself as a Christian crusader 
tasked with eliminating Muslims and 
the Islamic faith from the globe." In 
2005, four Blackwater employees shot 
and killed 17 Iraqi civilians. Fourteen 
of these civilians were found to be 
killed "without cause" by the FBI,
DECLARED THAT IT WOULD 
OPERATING LICENSE
reports The Guardian. Many other 
incidents followed. In 2006, a drunken 
Blackwater employee killed an Iraqi 
security guard "for the country's vice- 
president." The Blackwater agent was 
flown out of Iraq and not tried. Many 
Iraqi officials had "long complained 
about what they called indiscriminate 
gunfire by private security forces hired 
by Americans."
Earlier this month, following these 
incidents, former Blackwater officials 
said that executives in the company 
made secret payments of about $1 
million to Iraqi officials "intended to 
silence their criticism," reports The
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Peshawar, the capital of the North-West Frontier Province of Pakistan has been devastated due to 
recent attacks that have killed citizens and destroyed homes.
New York Times. According to The 
Guardian, two anonymous witnesses 
accused the company of smuggling 
weapons and arms into Iraq and 
destroying incriminating evidence.
In2007,aCongressionalSubcommittee 
conducted an investigation of Blackwater. 
According to The Guardian, they 
described Blackwater as being "staffed 
by reckless guards-not always sober- 
who would shoot first and not stop 
to see who they had shot." Since that 
time, the Iraqi government declared 
that it would not renew Blackwater's 
operating license in the country.
However, as reported by The 
Guardian, military contracts with 
Blackwater have increased by 30 
percent under Obama's presidency 
thus far. According to The New York 
Times, the extent of these dealings by 
Blackwater with the CIA is largely 
classified.
However, Islam Online, an internet 
based news station, interviewed a 
Pakistani intelligence official who 
claimed that they "have sent a 
report to the government regarding 
Backwater's presence in the country." 
Official intelligence reports stated that 
there are currently 20 to 25 Blackwater 
operatives in the North-West Frontier 
Province where the attacks took place. 
This is the province which borders 
Afghanistan, and it is also where 
intelligence believes Taliban officials 
are hiding. However, Pakistan has not 
granted the United States permission 
to come into the country seeking these 
terrorists. Although the U.S. has been 
pressuring Pakistan to allow them 
into the country, the government of 
Pakistan claims that it will pursue the 
terrorists on its own.
Finding Blackwater troops in 
Pakistan would mean that the United 
States has made a significant breach 
in national sovereignty. However, it 
is still very unclear whether or not 
Blackwater had anything to do with 
the attacks on Peshawar.
American Student Faces Murder Charges in Italy
by Mackenzie Mango '10 
World Staff
ITALY
Amanda Knox, a 22-year-old 
American college student, was 
charged with the murder of her 
British housemate in Perugia, 
Italy. According to The New York 
Times, Knox, a linguistics major 
from Seattle, has maintained her 
innocence in the murder case 
which has drawn relentless media 
attention, particularly in Italian and 
British tabloids. Knox has been held 
in jail since Nov. 2007, soon after 
Meredith Kercher, 21, was found 
with her throat slit, semi-naked and 
wrapped in a duvet, in the house 
the two students shared. Knox is 
accused of murdering Kercher with 
her boyfriend at the time, Rafaelle 
Sollecito, and a second man. In Oct. 
2008, the second man, Rudy Guede, 
21, received a 30-year sentence for 
the crime.
According to CNN, Knox's photo 
hangs in the police plaza alongside 
Italy's most infamous mobsters and 
criminals. Prosecutors declared the 
case closed within weeks. However, 
all three of the accused say that they 
are innocent. Forensic experts say a 
knife found at Sollecito's house had 
Kercher's DNA on the tip, and Knox's 
on the handle. According to the
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Amanda Knox, the American college student charged with the murder of her British housemate in 
Perugia, Italy.
prosecution, Kercher had never been 
to Sollecito's apartment, and thus 
would not have come in contact with 
the knife, showing the knife played 
a role in the murder. According to 
The New York Times, the prosecution 
also says they found DNA evidence 
of Knox's footprint in Kercher's 
blood, and several other traces of 
the two women's intermingled DNA. 
According to CNN, defense lawyers 
accuse investigators of "shoddy 
police work and tampering with the 
crime scene." Experts testifying for 
the defense say there is no way the 
knife could be the murder weapon. 
Dr. Carlo Torre, a leading forensics 
expert in Italy, testified that the knife 
"doesn't match the size or shape of 
the wounds...] Sollecito's knife also 
doesn't match a bloody outline of a 
knife left on the bedding/'According 
to CNN, Knox's murder trial is 
entering its final stages, with closing 
arguments beginning Nov. 20. The 
jury will begin deliberation on Dec. 4. 
Currently, there is still no agreement 
on the key pieces of evidence that 
prosecutors say convicts her and the 
defense says clears her.
Curt Knox, Amanda's father 
said his daughter has cooperated 
with police and never expected to 
be implicated. He and Amanda's 
mother, a Seattle schoolteacher, 
have taken turns living in Italy. 
According to Newsweek, Knox told an 
Italian television audience that his 
family is in "six-figure debt" in legal 
and travel bills. He lost his job when 
Macy's department store in Seattle 
downsized, and is currently looking 
for work. The Knox family says 
they have exercised every available 
financial resource and now rely on 
donations to stay afloat.
Furthermore, in the two years 
since losing their daughter, the 
Kercher family still has no closure. 
According to CNN, Kercher's 
father, John, a journalist who has 
written about the case for his British 
newspaper, is writing a book in 
order to help defray legal costs. The 
Kerchers have filed a civil suit for 
$33 million against anyone found 
guilty of their daughter's murder.
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"Humans...fresh blood."
-Twilight characters
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Watching Those Who People Watch
by Lindsey Wengloski TO
Portfolio Staff
Fiction
toThe colors in the sky refused 
blend together. Instead of swirling into 
a sherbet-spectrum of blue, rose, and 
orange around what remained of the 
setting sun, today the sky had decided 
to try something different. The vibrant 
bands of color were so pronounced 
you could see the electric-blue etchings 
on the underbellies of purple clouds. 
Somewhere off in the west, the sun 
was trickling into gray water, dying it 
the colors of the sky. Here in the east, 
the world would return to its typical 
grayness in a few minutes. The sky 
would again match the drabness of the 
planes, of the terminal, of the tarmac. 
She tried turning back to her reading, 
but the light outside was too brilliant 
to ignore.
She had never seen a sky so colorful 
at the height of New England fall. 
All around her, the tinkling twang of 
southern accents sprinkled the taupe 
airplane-innards with gold to match 
the slanting afternoon rays. Canned, 
tepid air breezed down on her from 
twist-shut air vents. Her mind drifted 
to airplane snacks and the warm cup of 
tea cradled between her ankles.
The man across the aisle from 
her had leaned forward in his seat, 
craning his neck to catch a glimpse 
of the sunset filling her small oval 
peephole into the outside. A fleck of 
light sliced into his face across the 
bridge of his nose, casting his right 
eye right in its beam. She could see, 
even across the aisle, the greens and 
blues in his irises flickering against 
the shadow-darkened wrinkles in his 
cheeks. He pointed his phone towards 
her, eyes intent now on the screen, 
hand steadying the other like a pistol 
as he tried to shoot the sunset.
She leaned back against her seat, 
moving out of the trajectory of his 
smile. Fiddle with phone. Tuck in 
skirt. Sneer at battered copy of Sky Mall 
magazine. Look out window again.
The sky was fading more and more 
into a mixture of cobalt and eggplant.
The electric-blue lining of the clouds 
was a violent shade of pink, and the 
skeletons of the communication towers 
flamed tangerine. Somewhere in the 
west the sun was setting, casting its 
arms onto the surfaces of rivers and 
lakes, bays and streams, swimming 
pools. Somewhere over the ocean, she 
knew, the half-moon was rising.
"Pretty sunset," the lady sitting 
beside her remarked.
"It shore is." She could feel her 
accent warming her throat.
"Yah know, it's on account of the 
particles in the atmosphere that we 
can see all these colors," the voice 
continued. "I'm not sure if it's a blessin' 
or a curse."
"I had no idea-ah. You mean the air 
pollution from cars, or water vapor, or 
what, exactly?" She turned to ask.
"Well, looks to me laihk the colors're 
refractin' off of something that-a- 
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ways." The woman gestured. "You 
know if there's water 'round here?"
"I reckon," the man in front of us 
muttered.
"Hrm." The woman turned back to 
her book with pensive lips.
She turned back to the window.
Outside, the flight crew (she never 
knew what to call them) put the last of 
the checked baggage onto the conveyor 
belt. The floral-print totes and battered 
backpacks sailed up underneath her 
feet and were lost. She watched one 
man rubbing his hands as he drove__her friend was still laughing.
away the baggage-cart, his collar 
turned up against the chill.
Another man fiddled with two red 
directional-flares, appraising them 
curiously. Squatting down, he propped 
them underneath himself like a stool 
and sat hunched over against his knees, 
watching the landing lights flare on 
and the tail-lights blinking. He caught 
her watching him from her oval. She 
nodded to his perch and smiled, a 
chuckle bubbling in her throat. Incline 
of the head, smile back ... he looked 
down at his hands. She slid against 
her seat only to peer back out to catch a 
smile again. He was laughing.
She turned back to her reading, aware 
he was still laughing somewhere outside 
her window. With a jolt, the airplane 
began to roll back from the gate, and she 
saw her friend walking, flare nudging 
the jet along. He smiled to her again, 
and it was her turn to laugh. Their 
conversation lasted until the terminal 
seemed quite forlorn and rusted-out 
off in the distance, bathed in the faint 
orange glow of lights just beginning to 
turn on in the arriving darkness.
As the plane turned, he tipped his 
hat to her in strangely well-placed 
chivalry and turned back towards 
the terminal. She kept watching him 
as the woman next to her resumed 
her twanging. A part of her hoped he 
would turn back once more to look 
for her curious face pressed against 
her six-inches of window, but he kept 
walking, surrounded by his buddies. 
He waved his flares dramatically 
and gestured over his shoulder to 
the plane. One of his friends turned 
quickly with a glance, as if looking 
at her vanishing plane confirmed 
his story as true. The plane swung 
around towards the runway, and she 
knew that somewhere on the tarmac,
Thoughts on the Practical Art of Optimism
by Nicole Amaral TO 
Portfolio Editor
Essay
With the multitude of annoyances and 
inconveniences we experience everyday, 
and in the face of larger, more daunting 
issues like wars, economic crises, and 
disease epidemics, I often wonder if 
there is any point to being an optimist. 
Are optimists just being naive, living in 
an imaginary state of happiness while 
the world falls down around them 
regardless? Those who consistently 
believe that "the glass is half full" tend to 
be seen as extremely irritating.
Our view of optimism ought to be 
changed from the image of the cheery 
do-gooder to something a little more 
practical. The challenge of optimism is 
not looking upon your totaled car and 
trying to see it as a "good thing." For 
those of us who are not saints, it would 
be far too much of a challenge to try and 
convert every single unfortunate incident 
into something positive. To attempt to 
deny feelings of anger, hurt, or frustration 
and put on a false front of complacence 
only creates more problems, as those 
feelings can only stay buried for so long. 
By all means you should indulge in a 
pint of ice cream and a sad movie while 
you cry over the phone to your mother 
about how you lost your job. Venting is 
necessary and cathartic. True optimists 
are not people who never get upset; true 
optimists are those who can host their 
own mental pity party, but also know 
when its time to kick the guests out and 
send them home.
In many ways, optimism is the art of 
self-control. The practical optimist can 
recognize when she has spent enough 
time feeling sorry for herself, put the 
ice cream back in the freezer, and move 
on with life. Many people never make 
this conscious decision, for they enjoy 
feeling sorry for themselves too much. 
The sting of one misfortune might fade 
after a while, but they always remain 
on the lookout for another reason to be 
unhappy, and to point out reasons why 
other people ought to be unhappy, too. 
Just as it takes self-discipline to learn a 
new instrument or work on a novel, the 
true optimist must train herself to vent, 
accept, and move on.
A necessary attribute of the artist is 
the ability to see what lies beyond the 
ordinary. The painter can look beyond 
the blank canvas and see his painting 
upon it. He does not expect what he 
envisions to immediately pop into 
existence, and understands that he must 
work with canvas and paint, slowly and 
carefully, to achieve the desired result. He 
expects to make mistakes and must be 
resigned to the fact that he might not be 
satisfied with the final product. The only 
thing that is important is that he keeps 
working, for the artist who does not make
art cannot rightfully be called an artist. 
The optimist, too, does not expect an 
unpleasant situation to improve upon 
their command. Optimism is the ability 
to see beyond a misfortune, to recognize 
that, over time, situations can work out 
for the better. It is incorrect to assume 
that in order to be an optimist, you 
Tommy Love










And of a job well done.
But Tommy Love,
Sad enough,
And his art are both long gone.
have to see the bright side immediately. 
When dealt a blow, the optimist must 
work with a situation, slowly and 
carefully, in order to create possible 
upsides. Optimism is an instrument to 
be practiced, a language to be mastered, 
a dance to be performed. It is not always 
easy, but it is worth the struggle.
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One Thing to Be Thankful For Greetings From Flight 1408
by Dara Plath T3
Portfolio Staff
Fiction
She knew two things. First, 
that it was raining. She could feel 
each raindrop hit her face and roll 
slowly down her cheeks, forming 
small rivers which soaked her hair 
and seemed to seep under her skin. 
Second, that she was on her back. She 
assumed she was lying on pavement 
since she was outside and the stench 
of car fumes engulfed the air around 
her, making it hard to breathe.
She got up and a jolt of pain 
rushed from the tip of her toes into 
her head and seemed to linger there 
like a snake ready to strike at every 
movement she made. She ran her 
hand through her soaked hair and 
a streak of dark, sticky substance 
coated her palm. Blood. Panic 
seized her whole body. Her muscles 
contorted and her breathing became 
heavy. What happened? Where was 
she? Who was she?
"Hey!" She turned and the motion 
caused the snake to strike and her eyes 
to close tightly. When she opened them, 
a boy was standing in front of her, 
a curious expression on his face. He 
looked a few years younger then her 
and had a mess 
of curly red hair 
which fell in 
knots down to 
his shoulders. 
She looked
into his eyes, 
which were 
surrounded by a 
valley of freckles 
and were so blue 
they seemed to 
emulate little 
bodies of water.
"Are you okay?" He asked in a 
voice which had not yet reached the 
cusp of puberty.
"Umm, I don't know.'' As she said 
it, she glanced around, taking in her 
surroundings. They stood on the side of 
a road, concrete buildings pressing on top 
of them like soldiers ready to attack; sirens 
howling their songs of misfortune in the 
distance. It was late, or maybe it was early, 
because there were only a few people 
walking along the sidewalk. Girls in short 
dresses and heels, their makeup smudged 
across their faces; homeless men encircling 
around a trashcan fire, their fingers slightly 
singed by the coiling flames.
"I'm Jake," he said. "Come with 
me, that cut on your head looks really 
bad." Jake began to walk away but she 
remained still, her muscles frozen in 
place. He turned around and grabbed 
her hand. His small fingers spread 
their warmth to hers, unthawing her 
body and bringing life to her honey 
brown eyes.
They walked silently along the 
sidewalk until they reached a building 
which appeared to be in the last stage 
of decay. The broken windows and 
crumbling steps were only accentuated 
by the bullet holes scattered along the 
brick front. Jake led her up the stairs and 
through the partly open door.
The inside of the house was worse. A 
spiraling staircase, probably once a grand 
attraction, had begun to collapse. Toys, 
books, and mismatched furniture were 
strewn about as if a tornado had swept 
through the house, leaving nothing but 
destruction in its wake. Jake led her into 
what must have been the kitchen and sat 
her on a chair. He told her he would be 
right back and left the room.
"Well, what do we have here?" Jake 
returned and standing with him was 
an older woman. The woman had long 
white-blond hair, which reached to the 
bottom of her back and warm brown 
eyes. She seemed to be in her fifties 
and was dressed in clothes denoting 
her glory days: a long flowing skirt, 
pleasant top, and peace sign necklace 
were only heightened by fire band of 
daisies wrapped around her head and 
lack of shoes.
"That's a nasty cut you have on 
your head, honey. Why don't we clean 
it up?" Within seconds, the woman 
had the cut cleaned and bandaged, 
obviously having done this many times 
before. She looked at Jake and tilted her 
head to right, a signal for him to leave 
the room. He smiled and raced into the 
mysterious confines of the house.
"I'm Lucille, but you can call me Lu." 
She nodded, wondering why Lu was 
being so kind to her.
"You gonna tell me your name, honey?''
"I don't know it," she said, a feeling 
of hopelessness surging through her 
chest in slow waves. Lu looked at her, 
an expression of pity on her face.
"Well, you can stay here for as long 
as you need too," she said, gently 
stroking her curly brown hair.
"Lu!" someone shouted from the 
depths of the house.
"Ah, the kids are up. C'mon, honey, 
you can meet them." Lu led her into a 
large family room where a group of kids 
were drifting in, sleep still etched deeply 
on their faces. 
One by one, 
Lu introduced 
them. Some of 
them glanced 
at her, but most 
followed Lu into 
the kitchen; more 
curious about 
what there was 
for breakfast. She 
lingered behind, 
a sensation of 
nausea suddenlyPHOTO COURTESY ROGER KIRBY 
overwhelming her. She could hear the 
shriek of tires as a car drove by outside, 
the headlights flashing through the 
window onto her pale, freckled face. It 
was then that she remembered...
It was late. The moon was high in the 
sky, shedding its radiant white light to 
the world below and giving everything 
a ghostly appearance. Tears were 
streaming down her face; everything 
had fallen apart. She clasped her hands 
over her ears and sank down to the 
pavement, blocking out the world 
which had chosen to forsake her. She 
didn't hear the roar of the car engine 
or see the flash of the headlights. 
Everything just went black.
It had all come back to her. 
What had happened, who she was. 
However, a feeling of panic still rested 
deep within her chest. She couldn't 
go back to her old life because there 
was nothing to go back to.
"Are you gonna come to breakfast?" 
She turned around to see Jake 
standing next to her, his face portraying a 
boyish innocence which tickled her heart. 
She smiled at him and nodded. As she 
entered the kitchen, a feeling of warmth 
spread through her bones, restoring her 
cheeks to their rosy color. Lu smiled and 
offered her a big glass of orange juice. She 
watched as the rest of the family feasted 
on eggs, pancakes, bacon, and cereal; 
their voices creating a crescendo of music 
which echoed throughout the house.
"Hey, I'm Lizzie." She looked up 
to find a girl staring at her, her moss 
green eyes like emeralds against her 
dark face. She handed her a piece of 
toast; a small gesture, yet one that 
made her feel thankful that Jake had 
found her, had brought her to this 
house of misfits, misfits like her.
"Hi, I'm Sam."
by Daniel James 'll
Portfolio Staff
Fiction
I don't remember anything until now.
I don't remember the airport. I try to 
recall it. I think there were blue carpets 
that rolled up all the way to the giant 
walls made of windows. There was a 
check-in counter in the center of a sea 
of black, uncomfortable seats people sit 
in to wait. There was a woman working 
the check-in counter. She had black hair 
and bad makeup. She smelled like a cat. 
She told me 'meow' and I got on board. I 
don't know if any of this happened.
Don't trust me.
The cabin is hollow and plain, with 
white plastic coating the walls and dirty 
blue seats arranged in small columns. 
Sitting in the seats is like wearing a shirt 
two sizes too small. My hands moisten 
the seats with their clamminess. There 
is cold air blowing through the cabin, 
but no noise. There's never any noise. 
It's too quiet for comfort. I can feel my 
MY HAND TREMBLES ON THE ARMREST. I ENTER 
A STARING CONTEST WITH THE NO-SMOKING SIGN
heart beat faster. I cannot see the front 
of the plane, just light. Out the windows 
there is nothing to see except for more 
boring light.
I am' alone.
I look for my ticket in my pockets. 
I pull out notebook paper instead. I 
crinkle it up and throw it on the ground. 
It disappears. They all disappear. I 
wonder if they had writing on them.
There is a no-smoking sign in front of 
me. I want it to say thank you. I want it 
to tell me thank you and then give me 
permission. I want it to say thank you 
and then give me permission and then 
give me a cigarette and then give me 
a lighter and then give me a puff and 
then give me an ashtray and then give 
me cancer and then give me another 
cigarette. I want it to kill me because I 
don't like you very much.
My hand trembles on the hard armrest. 
I enter a staring contest with the non­
smoking sign. The sign gets'bigger. I 
stare harder. The red starts to glow. I keep 
staring. I'm always staring. And watching. 
And staring. And watching. And...
"You shouldn't eat the fabric."
You shouldn't.
I feel my veins explode inside of me. 
I am calm. The no-smoking sign turns 
off and hands me a cigarette. I put it in 
my mouth, relieved. A weight is lifted 
off me. I look for the lighter. There is 
none. The cigarette feels slimy in my 
mouth, covered in mucus. It wiggles like 
a worm against my lips, trying to force 
itself down my throat. I can feel it beat 
against the back of my teeth, flailing 
around as if surveying the landscape. 
I'm too afraid to bite down or touch 
it. It keeps creeping into my mouth. 
I fight the urge to grab the cigarette 
worm. I can feel small fangs dig against 
my tongue. My hand jerks and slaps 
it away from my mouth in a panic. I 
frantically look around. There is only a 
stiff, unlit, paper rolled cigarette sitting 
unanimated on the ground. I stomp 
and kill it, feeling it turn to mush 
under my foot.
"Don't digest the glass."
There is a woman to my left. She is 
old and useless. I do not like her. She tells 
me again not to eat the fabric and don't 
digest the glass. She does this without 
speaking to me. I hate her.
The old woman puts her hand on 
top of my mine. I notice her face is too 
wrinkled to have any facial features. 
She has a toothless grin that is almost 
completely engulfed by the waves of 
wrinkles on her cheeks. Her eyelids are 
raisins that have consumed the majority 
of her eyes. What is left in her eyes are 
only black pits. Her hair is white and 
unkempt and looks like a tangled, frizzy 
ball of wire. Her ears sag down to her 
neck. I can feel her skin move around 
like the skin on a boneless chicken breast. 
Underneath her skin she has no bones.
"In the event of an emergency 
please secure the gun to your child's 
head first and pull."
The guns drop from the ceiling 
where the emergency masks should 
be. I see the woman only has a pack of 
cigarettes. I yank my hand away from 
her and pick up the gun. It is weightless 
in my hand. The trigger is rubber. This 
gun is not real.
I put the gun to my head and 
look at her. There is only one bullet 
in it. There's two of us. I don't know 
what to do.
"Thank you for not smoking."
I close my eyes and point the gun 
somewhere and pull the trigger. The 
trigger gets stuck. There are no bullets.
The inside of my ears explode. I 
catch one last look at the plane. But I 
looked the wrong way and only saw 
boring, uninspiring light.
My alarm is going off loudly. My 
roommate is already out of the room. 
I pick up the alarm off my desk and 
bring it to my head resting on the 
pillow. I hit the snooze button. I have 
ten more minutes of saving grace 
before it goes off again. I will probably 
be late for class.
Furnishings
by Blake Bergeron '11
Portfolio Staff
There isn’t enough room 
in this world to be alone 
(at least for long)
nor room in this very 
room, where paintings melt 
and clocks sag
under the lonely pressure 
of a tired old mind 
sleeping in details.










by Nicole Amaral 'to
Portfolio Editor
Impatience aside 
the zone defined 
old tunes to walk away to.
Engine broken 
road blocked






from here to home and back
Tourists, Travelers, and Turbans in Tunisia's South
by Alex BetGeorge 'll
ABROAD
Portfolio Staff
There seems to be a window in front 
of every sink in every kitchen. It is small, 
square, with sooty panes, but somehow 
the view beyond it mitigates the task 
of scrubbing dirty dishes in the sink 
below, and the consequently wrinkled 
fingertips. As omnipresent as the kitchen 
sink window is in the blueprint of an 
American home is the notion of the exotic 
Sahara in the American mind. Perhaps 
we owe Hollywood's silver screen for our 
images of endless beige dunes, trodden 
by camels ridden by turbaned, tanned 
men of the desert. In fact, much of this 
imagery is rather accurate, but for the fact 
that the turbaned men's skin is more of a 
bright pinkish tone from the glaring sun. 
They are joined by their equally pink- 
skirmed, turbaned wives whose turbans 
might also be pink, depending on the 
color code of their tour group. And the 
great 'ships of the desert7 tread circular 
paths in 10 minute increments (for 10 
dinars), led by ropes held in the hands of 
men who are actually tan.
These images reflect southern Tunisia, 
a fitting reference when discussing the 
West's Saharan fantasies inspired by 
Hollywood. Tunisia was the location 
of the sets for Star Wars Episode I and 
Episode IV, the most notable of which 
being Tatooine. The homes' design on 
Planet Tatooine and the Star Wars garb 
were taken directly from the local desert­
dwellers' culture. Tunisia was also the 
location of The English Patient's desert 
scenes: If any Hollywood film after 
Laurence of Arabia influenced the West's 
conception of the Sahara and its people, it 
would be 17k English Patient.
That film was the muse launching 
the Tunisian Tourism Bureau's 1997 
advertising campaign responsible for the 
industry's ten percent growth from the 
previous year: "The English Patient: Nine 
Oscars. A Tenth for the Tunisian Desert?"
So these marvelously pink specimens 
dotting the country's southern desert buy 
their way from throughout Europe (and 
increasingly from the Middle East, Japan, 
and America) to the land of stunning 
sand dunes, evoking the romantic, 
disorienting psychology associated with 
the desert and exotic cultures in Euro/ 
American popular culture. Those who 
come are those who can afford to test 
the veracity of their Saharan notions. But 
ironically, the tourists' trips only serve to 
reinforce them. After paying so much to 
indulge in one's fantasy, it is disheartening 
to disregard one's denial of Tunisia's 
reality. And so after staying a night in the 
troglodyte-style hotel built both around 
the bar shown in Episode IV of Star Wars 
and upon an Islamic saint's tomb, the 
tourists' vision of their surroundings only 
becomes more clouded.
We drove a lot—some 2500 kilometers 
in seven days. We drove, stopping 
through Kairouan, Gafsa, Shebbika, 
Tozeur, Ksar Ghilan, Douz, Matmata, 
Djerba, and El Jem. We visited the Great 
Mosque in Kairouan, the mountain 
oases in Gafsa and Shebbika, the English 
Patient and Tatooine sets in Tozeur, the 
salt lake in Ksar Ghilane, the date groves 
of Douz, the Star Wars set in Matmata. So 
I resorted to acting the traveler by looking 
out the window at all the details of the 
barren plains, the craggy foothills of the 
Atlas Mountains, and the sparse badlands 
without sleeping through the hours of 
driving between each pre-designated 
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location. But it was just outside Matmata 
that I thought I might find my sublime.
We stopped again to eat lunch with 
the family of a friend of a family friend of 
our professor. The family lived in a home 
carved into a soft sandstone foothill of 
the Atlas chain. A traditionally dressed 
Berber woman wearing bright clothes 
wrapped about her body, her skinny 
young daughter and her adult son, whom 
the mother referred to as "her sword," 
welcomed us in. The Berbers have 
undergone a nearly complete purge in 
Tunisia, falling victim to the government's 
Arabization process. Though the majority 
of Tunisians have Berber origins, a mere 
1.5 percent of the population still adheres 
to their traditional culture, and even less 
speaks the traditional language.
Fatima prepared us a tomato shorba 
(a light soup), followed by a large 
communal bowl of couscous. We ate in 
one of several small, individual chambers 
carved into the hill around a central 
courtyard. The walls were whitewashed, 
the floors were covered with straw mats, 
and we sat on the floor before a knee-high 
table upon which the soon-devoured 
bowl of couscous was placed by Fatima's 
daughter. After eating, Fatima called 
me "Ye'bintee jemeela, tjee ma'ya!" (Come 
with me, my beautiful daughter!). She 
took my hand and led me to "her room," 
and commenced to dress me in Berber 
clothing. Berbers are unwelcoming to 
strangers, and this quality is echoed in 
their inward-oriented homes located in 
the most desolate of places. But their 
warmth toward friends and friends of 
family friends is unparalleled. Fatima 
wrapped layers of cloth around my hips, 
then draped them over a rope with she 
twisted up over my shoulder. These were 
followed by another pleat unfolded and 
pinned to my head to which numerous 
metal ornaments were attached. She took 
my hand again, leading me back outside.
And then she said something to our 
professor before standing next to me, 
smiling at him as he raised his camera. A 
flash. "Matta ookhra," she said. Another 
flash. When people host visitors, they 
clean their houses, make themselves 
presentable, and usually comport 
themselves in such a way that will make 
a good impression. When people host 
visitors who are tourists/students this 
process is intensified three-fold and 
captured with a camera flash, followed 
by another 'just in case.'
We soon left for Djerba. The road 
twisted alongside, then doubled back on 
itself through a town with a single white 
minaret, built before a cliff punctured 
here and there with black apertures. 
They were troglodyte homes. We did 
not stop in that town in the midst of the 
higher Atlas foothills flanked by Tunisian 
badlands.
The authentic is the uncontaminated. 
And the traveler is never closer than 
the moment before he touches it. For 
the moment he does, it is tainted by his 
foreign presence. It is the instant between 
himself and his contact with the authentic 
he seeks that becomes the traveler's 
sublime. It is that momept: The almost- 
touching of the authentic's intangibility 
that maintains its divine, mystic, and 
otherwise incomprehensible nature. That 
is why I kept my finger on the Mercedes' 
window switch, but did not press down 
before we'd passed through the town 
of Toujane. We then drove on to the 
underground mosque on the island of 
Djerba, and the near-flawless colosseum 
of El Jem as tourists with the rest of them.
Fatima does not have a kitchen sink
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Providence Cycle 10:The Long Way Around
by Kaly Thayer '10
Portfolio Staff
Fiction
The breeze whistled through the 
grasses that lay in the valleys of the 
dunes, and the five very lost college 
students of another time (but at least not 
another world anymore) sat and talked 
about their next move. That next move 
being, of course, how they were to go 
about time traveling approximately 200 
years forward and 5000 miles north of 
their current temporal and geographical 
location.
Carl sighed, scratched his head, 
and leaned back on his elbows. This 
hadn't exactly been the most enjoyable 
of semesters: dodging the law, steam- 
powered airships, zombies, and 
breathalyzer-wielding Dominicans was 
not his idea of a study session, or even a 
night out. At least here, in the year 1813 
on some obscure island in the Bahamas, it 
was warm and no one was trying to shoot 
or eat or imprison them.
"We have to be careful," Dick said. 
Dick, Carl thought, was always trying to 
be reasonable. He hadn't thought about 
it until now, but it was true. Dick was the 
smart one, who at least managed to be 
vocal about his smarts.
"Why? We're close, all we need to 
do is get closer." Kathy was bossy. She 
always had been. Blondes, Carl thought, 
rolling his eyes.
"Because we are that close," Ed said. 
Carl rather enjoyed this mental profiling, 
so he considered Ed for a second. There 
wasn't much to consider. He was 
probably smarter than Dick, just quieter. 
And without the embarrassing name. 
Carl tried not to laugh.
"We might overshoot ourselves? I 
mean, we might try to go forward and go 
too far, or trip over the division between 
this world and another?" Laura was nice. 
Carl liked her: she had dark, pretty eyes 
and could drink a guy twice her weight 
under the table.
"We just have to be careful, we don't 
have to be overly cautious. If we don't 
do something we'll get to meet the actual 
pirates of the Caribbean."
"That could be cool," Laura said.
"Yeah, if you like contracting venereal 
diseases, fighting scurvy and getting shot 
at," Kathy replied.
"We've gotten shot at before," Laura 
said defensively. Carl wished Kathy 
would drop it, Laura was just trying to 
be positive.
"By cannons," Kathy said.
"Carl? Time to weigh in," Dick said. 
Him again. Sometimes his overly-logical 




"Why don't we just stay here?" he said 
sleepily. Four pairs of eyes stared at him 
as if he'd just said that Canada was the 
last state to join the Union. He felt the 
need to elaborate. "It's nice here. At least 
there aren't any zombies."
They were still quiet. He sighed 
again. "I mean, we could at least rest for 
a while."
"But what if this time and space stuff is 
fluid?" Dick speculated, looking worried. 
"What if it's not a straight line, but like 
a big... ball! Like a big ball of fluid and 
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moving.. .wibbly-wobbly, timey-wimey... 
stuff..." He trailed off when he realized it 
was his turn to say that it was not Canada 
to finally join the Union, but Mexico.
"You mean we could drift away while 
we waited, and be further from the real 
Providence the longer we stayed here?" 
Laura asked.
"Yup."
"Well, then let's get on it," Carl said, 
sitting up. "We want the real Providence, 
the one in Rhode Island, in the year 2009, 
in the reality in which there is no magic, 
monsters, or Ray food."
"Um, Carl, there's Ray in the real 
Providence," Ed said.
"Yeah, but I was hoping the food 
might be better if we could find one 
where there wasn't."
"Nice try, at least," Kathy said. "But 
you might notice it's not working we're 
still here in New Providence, practically 
prisoners of the British in the war of 1812."
"I noticed."
"Well, where do we need to go?" 
Dick said. "About five thousand miles 
north, to start."
"It's cold," Carl said, trying to make up 
for his failed attempt at one-man time travel.
"In November, there might be snow," 
Laura said.
"November," Ed said. "November, 
there'd be turkey, Thanksgiving dinner, and 
a break from research and paper-writing."
The air started to tingle.
"Ed!" Kathy shouted, "I think you-!" 
It was cold. Very cold.
"Ed!" Carl yelled. "What did you do!?"
"I think we're here," Ed said. "The 
weather corroborates, anyway."
"There's light over there," Laura said, 
running up. They were all dressed in 
many layers of rags, but that didn't do 
much to keep off the cold. "Let's at least 
find out where and when we are."
The light turned out to be an oil lamp 
in the first of many windows. Walking 
down what eventually became a paved 
road, they discovered where they were 
when they came to the courthouse.
"City of Newport," Kathy read 
"founded 1639."
"Well, at least it's Rhode Island," Carl 
grumbled.
"Pardon me," a lady in a heavy cloak 
said, walking up to them. "But are you 
strangers to this port? Might I help you?"
The five very out of place college 





Then they were quiet.
"You are rather odd folk, aren't you?" 
the lady asked. She looked like one of 
those actors from Sturbridge Village 
who dressed up like colonists, except 
her clothes were richer and looked to be 
taken better care of. "Are you recently 
come to Newport?"
They still couldn't say anything 
though Kathy and Dick nodded.
"By ship?"
They all shook their heads furiously.
The lady got a wry and knowing look 
in her eyes. "Ah. Well, we'll be more 
than happy to have company for dinner 
if it means keeping from those trafficking 
in human flesh from their profits." With 
that, she turned brusquely away and 
walked down the street. They followed 
like a herd of confused sheep.
"I think she thinks we're slaves!" 
Kathy whispered to the rest of them.
"Does it matter if she's got food and a 
fire?" Carl replied. Kathy shut up.
They ate turkey that night, in one 
of the universe's greatest displays of 
irony given that Thanksgiving hadn't 
been invented yet. That night, they all 
lay on blankets by a large kitchen fire, 
and waited until the rest of their hosts' 
household had gone to bed before 
gathering in a circle to talk.
"We need to leave," Dick said 
urgently. "We're already slipping away. 
See? We're in the real Rhode Island, but 
we're almost two hundred years earlier 
than where we were last time. If we don't 
try now, we might not be able to try again 
for a long time."
"And who knows what's in all the 
different Providences between here and 
home going the long way around," Laura 
said, looking into the fire. Carl could see 
how hard it was for her not to think of the 
invasive Friars Club boys, the zombies, even 
the bustle skirts.
"Alright," he said, putting his arm around 
Laura's shoulders. "Let's do it, then."
"The real Providence," Kathy started.
"It's right across the water," Laura said. 
"It's the year 2009," Ed added.
"There are college classes, annoying 
professors, too much homework, and not 
enough money in our wallets," Kathy said.
"There's Eaton Street, and the mall, 
and Kennedy Plaza," Dick continued.
"And though there are no slaves, we're 
all slaves to the system," Ed said, smiling.
"And we're there," Carl said. "And 
once we're there, we won't need to look 
for a different world anymore."
The fire crackled, then kept crackling. 
It spread to the air, moving out from the 
hearth until it pressed on their ears.
"Carl!" Laura yelled, "I think you-!"
Staff Picks of the Week
Black Swan Green 
by David Mitchell
Easily one of the best books I read this summer, 
Black Swan Green tells the story of Jason, a 13-year- 
old boy growing up in Britain during the Cold 
War. Mitchell’s portrayal of Jason’s insecurities— 
concerning his stammer, his secretly written poetry, 
his parents’ deteriorating relationship, and worst 
of all, girls—is heartbreakingly accurate. The novel 
is written in Mitchell’s clear, beautiful language— 
though it is much easier to get through than his 
earlier masterpiece,! Cloud Atlas—and draws the 
reader in with humor and poignancy.
—Katrina Davino '10
Crowing Up Italian 
by Ed lannucilli
This book written by PC grad Ed lannucilli ’61 is full of 
endearing and humorous stories of life in an Italian- 
American household in Providence in the ’40s and 
’50s. This book is a fascinating look at Providence 
history and at what it meant to be Italian-American. 
Whether you are Italian or not, you’ll be able to 
relate to lannucilli’s family and memories. The 
book’s short length makes it a great book to read 
between classes.
—Nicole Amaral '10
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Setting the Table and Serving the Feast
by Conor Leary '11
Asst. Portfolio Editor
Fiction
Kathleen had single-handedly 
completed the task she had set out to 
perform. It was absolutely jaw-dropping. 
When she sat down at the table that 
afternoon, she felt her body sink into the 
cushions of her dining room chair. She 
heard her body sigh, her thighs purr, 
and her fingers release a breath of relief. 
She quickly checked around the table, 
wondering if anyone had heard these wild 
noises come out of her. They hadn't. They 
were all eating.
Quiet and eating.
Kathleen wanted to blink, but her face
was paralyzed. She had worked an entire 
day in the kitchen where she inspected 
stuffing, searched out any unthinkably 
large lumps in mashed potatoes, read 
from the tattered pages of pie recipes, and 
examined the turkey in the oven through 
the tiny window, gazing straight into the 
burning oven the whole time. Her vision 
sparkled now as she left her hands folded 
in her lap.
She looked at them and found her 
fingers resting limply against one another. 
They moved slowly as if they had recently 
healed from a dozen breaks. She tested to 
see if they were strong enough to grasp 
her fork, propelled by die aromas she had 
spent the whole day smelling
Her stomach joined the sighing chorus 
of her body. She hadn't eaten anything 
that day in anticipation of her edible 
goal. Her fingers had been working all 
morning, heaving and grasping warm 
pots and handles. She let them rest a little 
longer in her napkin, ignoring the protest 
her stomach gave. She turned to the table 
she had set with festive trimmings, a table 
cloth, mats, and most importantly, plates 
and platters of food. She tilted her head 
to the side slightly to look at everyone 
gathered around the table. Like an artist, 
she observed her masterpiece under just 
the right light.
It had seemed impossible to her. Many 
of her family members believed that it 
was impossible for Kathleen to cook an 
entire Thanksgiving dinner by herself. 
She wasn't exactly die homemaker type. 
She had never made Thanksgiving 
dinner before in her life, leaving the 
IT HAD SEEMED IMPOSSIBLE TO HER. MANY OF HER
FAMILY MEMBERS BELIEVED THAT IT WAS IMPOSSIBLE...
job always to her mother and her sister 
Claire, the dessert chef. She, the soccer 
mom juggling a persuasive career in 
advertising, enjoyed partaking in the 
results rather than messing with the 
ingredients.
But the challenge had been made, 
established by an off-hand comment her 
husband at a family gathering. She glared 
at him now as he shoveled mounds of 
stuffing and mashed potatoes onto a 
sliver of turkey. She watched the primal 
movements of his fork as they dragged the 
layers of Thanksgiving nutrition through 
a pool of gravy. He finally brought it to his 
mouth and passed the shovel beyond his 
lips. He inhaled the wonder of the meal 
with his eyes closed. Kathleen didn't glare 
for very long. She watched her husband 
bring die white napkin from his lap to 
wipe his mouth, it waving gently just like 
a surrendering white flag.
"Thank you." He mouthed with the 
mashed potatoes, stuffing, and turkey 
still in his mouth. He managed to keep 
his lips somewhat sealed and to make 
Kathleen smile.
Kathleen continued to watch everyone 
around the table eat. Her sister Claire, 
with her glasses tipped very near the tip 
of her nose, had abandoned any criticism 
she might be able to give. Her fork 
scurried genuinely over the plate, slicing 
through the turkey that fell apart so 
easily and smearing tiny pieces through 
a scattered mountain of potatoes. She 
nudged her husband Richard to get 
her another roll even though she was 
holding half of another one in her other 
hand. It was still warm and expelling 
white air over her autumnal sweater. 
Richard obeyed anyway and traded her 
for another helping of mashed potatoes.
"Kathleen, everything's delicious. I 
can't believe you managed to pull this 
off." Once Claire had taken a breather to 
inhale a plain sip from her water glass, 
Kathleen nodded her head. Even on 
Thanksgiving, her older sister couldn't 
exactly come out and say the words 
"thank you." But Kathleen knew her sister 
too well. Instead of leaving the plate half­
full with her entree like she always did, 
preparing ritualistically for the unveiling 
of one of her delectable desserts, she 
slipped another piece of turkey onto her 
plate and asked for the cranberry sauce.
"I helped with those!" She had to 
admit it. She did have some help that 
day, the best help. Kathleen leaned 
over the table, thrusting her chin over 
the hotbed of steam and delicious 
scents. Her husband followed along 
with Claire and Richard. Kathleen 
smiled brightly at her daughter as 
Cassie, sitting on three books to even 
reach the height of the table, chewed 
a piece of turkey from her plastic fork. 
She sat at the children's table, a poker 
table Kathleen had pulled out of the 
Tiffany & Earl
basement the following night. She sat 
perfectly upright with a plate full of 
Thanksgiving foods.
"Yes you did." Kathleen announced. 
Cassie's face blushed and the carnation 
pink color made the minimal freckles 
on her cheeks glow. The two other 
little occupants of the kid's table 
began to clap, Claire's son George 
forgetting to put down his fork 
and sending mashed potatoes in 
every direction. Cassie's cheeks only 
blushed brighter as the adults at 
the other end of the table joined in. 
"Thank you my little helper."
Kathleen looked down to find her 
hands applauding as well, her fingers 
rejuvenated from their slight coma. 
They twitched to life to reward her 
daughter with applause. As it faded, 
she could hear her stomach growling.
She looked at her plate to find it 
was still steaming. It looked like an 
unexplored territory with polar potato 
mountaintops, fertile lands of stuffing, 
oceans of gravy, and odd runes of 
cranberry blobs. She tested the weight 
of the fork in her hand and scooped up 
a morsel of the meal.
Placing it on her tongue, she knew 
exactly how she had mashed the potatoes 
after boiling them, skinning them, and 
boiling them again. She scooped up each 
portion of her feast separately. She knew 
how the stuffing had been prepared, 
without raisins but with apples. She had 
rolled the rolls and watched them rise. 
She stuffed the turkey and spent the 
morning cooking it to just the perfect 
shade of bronze. She had helped Cassie 
with the can opener and helped her pour 
the Ocean Spray contribution to her 
meal. Everything tasted.
Better.
Making PC an emotionally stable 
place, one letter at a time
Dear Cammie,
Love is one of those 
things that you won't find 
if you look for it. The more 
you seek out Miss Right, 
the more unfulfilling 
quasi-relationships you're 
going to end up with.
Trust me, when the time is right, she'll 
come into your life. She may already be 
around but you've somehow overlooked 
her in your active quest for the most 
perfect girl.
This Week:
Time Running Out on Love
I know that this isn't what you want 
to hear, but finding the right girl— 
especially a wife—is a delicate balance 
of wooing and chance. You can't work 
too hard to make something out of 
nothing. You also shouldn't ignore what 
might be staring you in the face. It's 
possible that you're chasing short skirts 
when the girl you want is in a T-shirt; 
pursuing the cheer captain when The 
One is comfortable on the bleachers.
It's important to be open to all options. 
Don't shut the back door, your girl could 
be patiently wait at it.
You should of course keep looking, 
just don't be too disappointed if you 
don't find her before graduation. You 
can never tell about these things, but 
don't write off women in favor of felines 
quite yet.
Enjoy what's left your senior year; the 
girl will come.
Dear Tiffany and Earl,
The end of my seventh semester is rapidly approaching 
and I'm starting to fear for the future. It's not the question­
able job market or the applications that I have pending at 
various prestigious universities that are causing me angst. 
I just thought that I'd find my future wife at PC and time 
seems to be running short for falling in love. Should I 
keep looking for The One or resign myself to a life spent 
with my cat?
—Camus is my Bedtime Reading
Well, let me make this 
short and sweet for you: if 
you have not found your 
true love yet, then start 
figuring out which breed 
of cat you like the best; you 
are bound to spend the rest 
of your life with them. I
suggest Siamese, they are my favorite.
I was in your position once, a long 
time ago. I lost my "one and only," and 
from that day it all became meaningless. 
I found myself listening to a lot of Phil 
Collins, Googling pictures of puppies 
to find some beauty in life, and even 
indulging myself in large amounts of 
mind-numbing substances.
The days seemed longer, the months 
seemed pointless, and it seemed to 
always rain the few days that I left my 
pathetic little studio apartment. It always 
seemed like the end of the world; I could 
not think about anything but ending this 
meaningless life that I was in.
Oh, wait, I remember now... I'm 
actually a man. I am not some little whiny 
girl like you who sits in his room and 
cries about girls not liking you. I guess 
everything I just wrote was a clever ploy 
to get you to think other guys are like 
you, but they are not. You are not a man. 
You should just start watching Grey's 
Anatomy and crying by yourself as you 
accidentally spill some of your ice cream 
on the cat scratching himself on your leg.
Tiffany EARL
November 19, 2009 CLUBS & ORGS The Cowl 15
The Alembic seeks 
submissions for 
student poetry and 
fiction awards
DONATE YOUR BOOKS!
We will be collecting ALL types of books and textbooks!
Holiday Book Drive
December 1st - 21st
Sponsored bv the
Habitat for Humanity International 
Office of Academic Services 
Science Departments
Look for Donation Boxes at the following locations:
• Campus Ministry Center • Helen Bert Lounge in Alumni
• Peterson Hall • Library (near front door)
• EPS Mail Room (Sowa 239) • Lower Level Slavin (near
• Feinstein Faculty Lounge Bookstore)




For immediate release: November 12, 2009
Tor more information contact: Christine Foisy at 401-463-3324 x 231
Everything Must Go!
Are you looking for a good deal on a wedding dress, bridesmaid dress or prom dress? 
Then mark your calendar for the House of Hope “Blowout Dress Sale’* on Saturday,
November 21st from 9 am to 2 pm. The sale will be held at 64 Shippen Ave in Warwick
Find new and used designer dresses including bridal gowns, bridesmaid dresses and prom 
attire. Bridal gowns are priced at $100 with all others $25 and under! Some children’s 
dresses are available. Everything must go so great deals will be available!
Cash, checks and Visa/MasterCard will be accepted. All proceeds will benefit House of 
Hope, a nonprofit agency located in Warwick dedicated to providing the homeless with 
safe, stable housing and the social services they need.
For more information please contact Christine Foisy at 401-463-3324 x231. You can 
also learn more about House of Hope by visiting the website at 
www.thehouseofhopecdc.org.
House of Hope CDC was established in Warwick in 1989 and has grown to become a 
trusted resource for Rhode Islanders in need of temporary and permanent housing and 
other critical, lifesaving supports.
Mark your calendar and plan to “shop til you drop,” and all for a good cause!
McPhail’s
Slavin Center AIM: McPhailsO2(401)865-1120 mcphails@providence.edu
Are you ready for some football? Come to McPhail's for Sunday NFL Ticket to 
watch ALL NFL GAMES and Monday Night Football!






ANGELL BLACKFRIARS THEATRE 
401.865.2218 
www.providence.edu/theatre
$50 prize in each category 
Deadline: 1 December 
alembiceditors@gmail.com
McPhail’s Hours;
Sun — Wed 2pm- 12am 





















Rent Is Back at PPAC
Jonathan Larson's Powerful Musical Returns to Providence With 
Reprising Stars Adam Pascal and Anthony Rapp
by Catherine Northington '12 
A&E Editor
Rent, one of the most influential and 
popular Broadway musicals in recent 
history, has hit Providence once again. 
Not only has Rent returned, but this 
week's production at the Providence 
Performing Arts Center features the 
outstanding reprise performances 
of Anthony Rapp and Adam Pascal, 
members of the musical's original 
Broadway cast.
Jonathan Larson's Rent, based 
loosely on Puccini's masterful opera La 
Boheme, chronicles the lives of a group 
of bohemian artists living in a loft in 
the Lower East Side of Manhattan. In 
this masterwork, Larson narrates the 
story of this group of impoverished 
artists struggling to survive in the face 
of unemployment, eviction, substance 
abuse, and the looming specter of 
HIV/AIDS.
Despite the pronounced backdrop 
of tragedy, the musical's ultimate 
aim is to highlight the importance 
of community, love, family, and 
friendship above all else. As is so 
beautifully expressed in the show's 
famed number "Seasons of Love," we 
should measure a year in terms of love 
and friendships rather than in terms 
of time. The musical celebrates the 
importance of passion and love in the 
life of every individual.
One doesn't truly realize Rent's 
impact on popular culture and society 
as we know it until one views the 
show performed in a public venue. 
As the lights dimmed, the cheerfully 
buzzing crowd immediately assumed 
a reverent, almost worshipful silence. 
I felt like I was about to witness the 
Second Coming of Christ.
When the spotlight illuminated 
Rapp and Pascal at center stage, the 
crowd erupted in rapturous fits of 
applause. It dawned on me that I 
had perhaps underestimated the 
magnitude of Rent's influence on 
modern popular culture.
The show is packed with memorable 
musical numbers, each of which related 
the stories of the individual characters 
and express the burgeoning romances 
between various individuals over the 
course of a single year. While the plot 
was at times hard to follow for those 
of us who were entirely new to Rent, 
the romances and the ultimate tragedy 
resulting from the illnesses and 
various afflictions of the characters 
remained immensely powerful.
The show ingeniously employs 
humor interspersed with serious 
themes in order to communicate 
important messages about the severity 
of the HIV/AIDS victims' conditions. 
This combination of humor with the 
solemnity of the issues at hand has a 
significant impact on the viewer.
For instance, many of the show's 
most upbeat moments—during 
songs such as "La Vie Boheme" at the 
conclusion of Act I—are interrupted 
by "AZT breaks," during which 
the AIDS-afflicted characters take 
their doses of azidothymidine. This 
juxtaposition of celebration with the 
harsh realities of illness and suffering 
remains a constant theme throughout 
the musical.
This ironic form of expression was 
also manifested in the Christmas 
carols sung throughout the show. 
The Christmas songs, promoting 
the cheerful and positive attitudes 
associated with the holiday season, 
were interspersed with tragic 
musical numbers and discordant 
instrumental segues.
One has difficulty in adequately 
expressing the thorough talent 
of the cast members. Each of the 
players brought his or her own 
unique style of performance to the 
stage, demonstrating staggering 
vocal ranges and unbelievable skill 
in singing, dancing, and acting. 
Anthony Rapp and Adam Pascal, 
reprising their Broadway roles as 
Mark Cohen and Roger Davis, carried 
the show with their electric energy 
and unbelievable talent.
I was not fully convinced of the 
show's magnetic appeal until Pascal's 
inspiring performance of "One Song 
Glory" near the beginning of Act I. A 
single spotlight illuminated Pascal at 
the center of the stage, creating a large 
silhouette of his figure looming against 
the large stone edifice in the back of the 
set. The staging of the scene, combined 
with Pascal's soulful vocals, created an 
entrancing and deeply poignant setting.
Anthony Rapp's performance 
impressed me above all others. Rapp 
communicated his lines with fervent 
emotion in both his spoken dialogue 
and sung verses. He aptly avoided 
over-acting while still displaying his 
extraordinary vocal talents over the 
course of the show. His performance was 
endearing, moving, and well-executed 
in all respects.
Also reprising her original Broadway 
role was Gwen Stewart, best known 
for her unbelievable solo performance 
in the ever-popular song 'Seasons of 
Love" at the opening of Act II. Stewart's 
vocals inspired a wave of intense feeling 
throughout the audience, instilling 
a sense of unity and shared emotion 
among those present in the theater.
Another standout in the cast was Lexi 
Lawson, who portrayed the romantic 
lead, Mimi Marquez, opposite Pascal's 
Roger. Lawson's choreographic aptitude 
blew the audience away; her flexible 
stunts and outrageous vocal range 
proved immensely popular with the 
audience, rousing screams and cheers 
during upbeat numbers such as Act I's 
"Out Tonight." Justin Johnston also gave 
an outstanding performance as Angel 
Dumott Schunard, the sassy drag queen 
whose number "Today 4 U" prompted 
overwhelming roars of approval from 
the audience.
It is important to note that the cast 
performed remarkably well in their 
solo efforts, but also gave staggering 
performances as a collective unit: 
the group harmonies and dramatic 
differences in tone between each 
character gave a distinct and memorable 
feel to the show overall. Harmonies 
between characters were impeccable in 
the impressive and delightfully catchy 
songs such as "Light My Candle" and 
"Tango: Maureen."
While I was beyond impressed with 
the talents displayed by the individual 
cast members, I have to confess that
overall Rent did not rank aS one of 
my favorite musicals. In fact, while 
I appreciated the cast's talents, the 
remarkable set, and the beauty of the  
show's overall message, I found Rent 
as a whole to be vastly overrated.
I have heard about Rent for years, 
and I had frankly expected to feel more 
fulfilled and satiated upon leaving the 
theater. While I usually leave a musical 
in eager anticipation of downloading 
the soundtrack, Rent left less of an 
impression on me musically; rather, it 
left me introspective and thoughtful.
Rent touched me in a profoundly 
different way than any musical I have 
previously seen. It encouraged me to 
think about social issues in an entirely 
new light.
I have never been to a show with 
as much audience engagement and 
enthusiasm as Rent. Over the course 
of the show, the audience cheered, 
laughed, screamed, cried, and even 
mooed. Much of the audience had 
evidently seen Rent multiple times 
before; several scenes in particular 
prompted shrieks of delight from the 
audience before any action had even 
taken place.
Crammed with infectious melodies 
and inspiring celebrations of love 
and friendship, Rent will leave you 
with a hop in your step as you stroll 
back to campus on even the coldest of 
November evenings.
Rent will be playing at the 
Providence Performing Arts Center 
through Nov. 22. Tickets are available 
for purchase online, by phone at (401) 
421-2787, or at the PPAC Box Office in 
downtown Providence.
A final note for any Providence 
College student who has yet to visit 
PPAC: I urge you to see at least one 
show or performance there before 
you grab your diploma and hit the 
road. The venue is host to a variety 
of cultural diversions and is great for 
a weeknight peek or a weekend jaunt. 
Grab dinner downtown and walk over 
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The Viral Video King
Daniel Tosh's New Wannabe Talk Soup Show is a Hit
by Nahuel Fanjul-Arguijo 'll
A&E Editor
I've said this many times, and I will 
continue to say it: Tosh.O has some of 
the best moments on television ever! 
This is the best Talk Soup wannabe on 
cable right now.
We all love to watch YouTube videos, 
and we all make comments about 
those Internet viral videos (most not 
okay to be said in public), but Daniel 
Tosh says whatever he wants on his 
show. He says things, terrible things, 
ranging from racist to ridiculously 
sexist comments. I know this all 
sounds like something that shouldn't 
be on television, but come on, we are 
all a little racist, it's funny stuff.
To get a little background, Daniel Tosh 
began his career as a stand­
up comic in 2001, 
 doing his first live 
show on the Late 
Show with David 
Letterman. From 
here, he went on 
to perform for
Jay Leno, Jimmy 
Kimmel, and on 
Comedy Central's 
Premium Blend. In 
2003, he had his 
own 30-minute 
special on Comedy 
Central Presents, 
and then in 2007 
they gave him 
his own hour special called Daniel Tosh: 
Completely Serious (which was made into 
an album for your buying pleasure). All 
these performances did him well since he 
became more loved by the Comedy Central 
audience and was offered his own show.
In June of this year, Tosh.O premiered 
with only a 10-episode deal, but when 
the show became so popular, the 
season was extended to 16 episodes. 
Now another season is in the works. 
The first season proved to be a huge 
hit, averaging over a million viewers 
per episode, making it the second- 
most-watched cable show for 18 to 
34-year-old males. Since I am in that 
age range, I have been pulled in by 
the advertisement ploy (which was 
mostly people throwing up, hurting 
themselves, and doing dumb things), 
and have been hooked on this show 
since the first episode.
These clip shows are all the rage 
these days, from the more popular 
Joel McHale's The Soup to the lesser- 
known show, The Dish, with Danielle 
Fishel (better knows as Topanga 
from Boy Meets World). Even with 
the large number of knock-offs, I 
still believe Daniel Tosh has the 
best one. Throughout the show, he 
makes fun of every possible video 
you can find on YouTube, and even 
takes it further when he gives these 
sad people a chance to win their 
dignity back. He has had many 














their self-respect like Afro-Ninja, the 
Nintendo 64 kid, crying Giants fan, 
and even Scarlet from the hilarious 
"Scarlet Takes a Tumble" video. 
These people get a second chance to 
clean up their names, but they only 
seem to get made fun of more... it 
was bound to happen.
So if you are the type of person 
who spends their nights searching 
for the funniest video possible, trying 
to one-up your roommate on who 
can locate the most pathetic Internet 
personality, then Tosh.O is the show 
for you. Daniel will show you videos 
you have and haven't found, and has 
the balls to say out loud all the terrible 
things that you are too scared to say. 
And trust me, some of the jokes will 
have you wide mouthed, wondering 
how something like that can actually 
be aired on television.
I'm sorry if you're getting all 
excited for this show, the first season 
just ended, but a second season is in 
progress already, and you can find all 
the episodes on the Comedy Central 
Web site. And come on, it's Comedy 
Central, so you should expect repeats 
of the whole season every week. So 
get your laptop ready, watch the first 
season, and then sit tight for a more 
racist, more sexist, and more hilarious 
season to come.
2012: Elaborate, But Lacking
by Ryan Waxon '12
A&E Staff
The world is ending in three years, 
and director Roland Emmerich has 
taken the initiative to tell us how it is 
all going to go down. 2012 is massive 
in scope and even trumps Emmerich's 
previous disaster flicks Independence 
Day, Godzilla, and The Day After 
Tomorrow. This film may go down in 
history as being the most destructive 
disaster film of all time.
The first half hour of 2012 sets up the 
basic plot for the film. It begins with 
American scientist Adrian Helmsley 
(Chiwetel Ejiofor) discovering that 
the earth's core is rapidly heating 
up, which could spell catastrophe 
for mankind. He warns White 
House Chief of Staff Carl Anheuser 
(Oliver Platt) and President Thomas 
Wilson (Danny Glover), who make 
preparations to save the human race. 
Much like Independence Day and The 
Day After Tomorrow, the government 
storyline remains in the background 
and runs parallel to the survivalist 
storyline until they clash at the climax 
of the film.
The majority of the film focuses 
on Jackson Curtis (John Cusack) 
a limousine driver/writer and his 
struggles to ensure his family's 
survival of the apocalypse. As the 
film opens up we learn that Jackson 
has a fractured relationship with 
his family. He is divorced from his 
wife, Kate (Amanda Peet), and his 
kids appear to like their mother's 
new boyfriend Gordon (Thomas 
McCarthy) better than him. This plot 
device is eerily familiar; it is present 
in basically every Steven Spielberg
John Cusack wonders, “Will my career end as anticlimatically as this film?”
film. What better way to get closer 
with your family than the impending 
destruction of humankind?
When the apocalypse finally does 
arrive, it arrives with force. Jackson 
learns about the end of the world 
from doomsday theorist Charlie Frost 
(Woody Harrelson) and gets about an 
hour's heads up before the destruction 
actually hits. He rents a plane then 
races to his ex-wife's house to get his 
family and fly them out of L.A.
The sequence in which Jackson 
drives his family to the airport is 
very exciting but at the same time 
completely ridiculous. Apparently 
Cusack's character is the world's best 
driver and can navigate the streets of 
L.A. during a 10.5 earthquake with 
his eyes closed. As the day crumbles 
Jackson always manages to stay about 
15 feet ahead of the destruction. This 
type of scene is repeated over and over 
again throughout the film and does 
eventually feel stale. When the family 
finally reaches the airport it is just by 
chance that Gordon is an amateur pilot 
and is able to fly them out of the city. 
The graphics in the flight sequence are 
incredible. It is a lot of fun to watch, 
and distracts the audience from the 
absurdity of the plot.
Jackson discovers that he must take 
his family to China if they have any 
chance of surviving the end of days. 
The governments of the world have 
built gigantic arks to save around 
400,000 people; the majority of these 
people are billionaires who were able 
to buy themselves onto the vessels. To 
make a long story short, Jackson makes 
his way to China and is able to sneak 
himself and his family onto an ark. Here 
the film reaches its climax and begins 
to feel like Titanic. In sneaking onto the 
ark, they accidentally interrupt some of 
the ship's hydraulics and nearly drown 
everyone on board as China begins to 
rapidly flood. The sequence plays out 
much like the sinking sequence from 
Titanic as the characters face drowning 
in tiny, sealed-off compartments. 
Unfortunately, Emmerich doesn't 
have James Cameron's skill, and the 
suspense scenes feel disjointed. There 
is a lot of chaos, and it is hard to figure 
out what is going on at times.
Just when it seems like everyone 
on the ark is doomed, Jackson 
pulls through and is able to fix the 
hydraulics. By the end of the film, his 
life is more together that at the start, 
which is ironic considering the fact 
that modern civilization is no longer 
in existence. He wins back his wife and 
earns respect from his kids and what is 
left of society. Yes, it is cheesy and has 
been done before, but that all falls in 
with the genre.
2012 is without a doubt very 
entertaining. The effects are so good 
that they keep your eyes completely 
glued to the screen. John Cusack does a 
fine job as the lead, and the majority of 
the supporting roles are acted relatively 
well. I really wanted to hate this film, 
but was pleasantly surprised by it.
Other than the plot, my biggest 
problem with the movie was its 
length, clocking in at 158 minutes. By 
the time it is over, one feels tired of 
all the destruction and really want to 
go home. Overall I can only tell you 
to go see it if you have a taste for the 
genre. If you didn't enjoy The Day After 
Tomorrow, you probably aren't going to 
enjoy 2012. That being said, Roland 
Emmerich can destroy the world like 
nobody else.
Grade: B
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God Bless You, Mr. Vonnegut
Book at the Birdie - New-Old Short Fiction From the Great Dark Satirist
GRADE: B+
Vonnegut's Eight Rules for Writing Short Fiction
2. Give the reader at least one character he or she can root for.
Listen:
Kurt Vonnegut has come unstuck in 
time and space.
Kurt went into a deep sleep on 
April 11, 2007, in New York City. In 
the language of the earthling humans 
called "English," he "died." So it goes. 
Free from his body, he has traveled the 
known and unknown universe.
Recently, Kurt has entered a 
phenomenon known as a chrono- 
synclastic infundibulum. He exists as 
a "wave phenomena" along a spiral 
stretching from the Sun to Betelgeuse. 
And when a planet, like Earth, intersects 
his path, he temporarily materializes 
on that planet. Earlier this year, he 
materialized in the offices of Delacorte 
Press just long enough to submit the last 
of his previously unreleased writing to 
his publisher. On Earth on Oct. 29,2009, 
Look at the Birdie was released. Kurt was 
on Titan, a moon of Jupiter, with his 
faithful companion Kazak, the Hound 
of the Universe.
Look at the Birdie is one of those books 
a loyal reader looks forward to with 
fearful anticipation. I was eager to read 
"new" Vonnegut but understandably 
dubious of the quality of this "collection 
of fourteen previously unpublished 
short stories from one of the most 
original writers in all of American 
fiction." Posthumously released 
material is usually just terrible; that is 





by Chris Stadolnik '10
A&E Staff
invents a device-the Confido-that
J £M>T0 CO<gTESY OF WWW.SUGARFROSTEDGOODNESSBLOGSPOT.COM
5. Start as close to the end as possible.
6. Be a sadist. No matter how sweet and innocent your 
leading characters, make awful things happen to them— 
in order that the reader may see what they are made of.
3. Every character should want something, even if it is 
only a glass of water.
4. Every sentence must do one of two things—reveal char­
acter or advance the action.
But that is not the case with Look at the 
Birdie. These stories are shining examples 
of Vonnegut's literary genius in their state 
of "coming to be." The characters are 
wholly formed and clearly individuated. 
The plots are complex and controversial. 
And the dark humor and black satire that 
became emblematic of his later and more 
mature work is evident in every piece.
Speaking holistically, these 
stories are hopeful and cautionary 
commentaries on life in post-World 
War II America, brimming with the 
wry wit that made Vonnegut "a master 
of contemporary American literature."
This early Vonnegut writing betrays 
a tendency toward heavy-handed 
allegory. At times the reader feels the 
stories rushing to their completion. 
And there are about a half-dozen clear 
textual errors (the fault of lazy editing 
by the living). But all this detracts 
very little from the overall quality of 
the collection (which is far better, by 
comparison, than Bagombo Snuff Box).
The book itself is really well made. 
The binding is sewn, not glued. 
The cover design is appealing, and 
Vonnegut's signature line drawings are 
printed on facing pages throughout 
the text. Even the paper weight and 
typeface are a welcome change from 
the Laurel/Dell trade paperbacks. (The 
print is set in Brembo, and there is 
even a brief note on the type, detailing 
when it was cut and for whom, on 
the final page—which is just a nice 
bookmaker's touch.)
"Confido" and "The Good Explainer," 
the first and last stories in the collection, 
respectively, are jointly the parts best 
representative of the whole.
"Confido" is a story 




promises to raise his family from 
modest means to the wealth they have 
always deserved. Confido is the first 
mechanical companion. Its little voice is 
"somebody to talk to! Somebody who 
really understands!" But nobody knows 
to whom the little voice belongs...
"The Good Explainer" is a tale of 
deception and human weakness. A 
husband and wife are having fertility 
issues. After years of frustration 
and strain on their marriage, the 
wife finally makes an appointment 
with a "specialist." The husband 
finds out that the doctor isn't a 
fertility specialist after all, but just 
a simple family
practitioner. His only specialty is that 
he was always a "good explainer."
These and the other stories are 
exactly what they seem, and exactly 
the opposite. This may seem like an 
impossible assertion, but those who 
are familiar with Vonnegut's other 
writings will understand. At first 
blush the meanings seem singular and 
cohesive. But ruminating over them 
later unfolds the ambiguity in these 
paper swans.
The winter is coming fast, and you 
will have to while away the hours in 
your armchair with a good book and 
a brandy. Look at the Birdie will only 
take two or three sittings at most to 
finish. And, though short, they will be 
satisfying sittings.
Additionally, passing up the 
opportunity to own a first printing of 
this collection is about as ponderously 
stupid as investing all your money in 
pork belly futures. Go out and buy this 
book unstuck in time. You won't miss 
the $17.82. Money is imaginary 
 anyhow. But good art—now that 
 is something you can take to the 
 bank.
1. Use the time of a total stranger in such a way that he or 
she will not feel the time was wasted.
7. Write to please just one person. If you open a window 
and make love to the world, so to speak, your story will 
get pneumonia.
8. Give your readers as much information as possible as 
soon as possible. To hell with suspense. Readers should 
have such complete understanding of what is going on, 
where and why, that they could finish the story them­
selves, should cockroaches eat the last few pages.
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AMC's Next Big Hit
Final Verdict: The Prisoner Puts A Lock on AMC's Dynamite Line-Up
by Jorge Lucas '12
A&E Staff
What are we supposed to do 
now that the most sophisticated and 
well-written show on television has 
just completed its third season with 
an unexpectedly seismic finale? In 
its three years, Mad Men has never 
failed to captivate fans and, as a 
result, rocketed its channel, AMC, to 
primetime television status. It comes 
as no surprise, then, that the network 
will try to maintain these ratings with 
an exciting new miniseries event: The 
Prisoner. And, so far, it seems the hype 
has paid off. With a string of cryptic 
teasers, explosive trailers, and viral 
Web sites, the event has garnered 
considerable attention and anticipation 
which points to a successful premiere. 
Perhaps their greatest hook, however, 
was the phenomenal casting of Jim 
"Jesus Christ" Caviezel and Ian 
"Gandalf" McKellen in the lead roles. 
Both actors have the star quality to 
reel in viewers as well as the dramatic 
gravitas to ensure a believable and 
compelling show.
The miniseries event is a remake of 
a short-lived 1967 series of the same 
name. The plot is, for the most part, 
the same: a secret agent (surveillance 
company employee in the remake) is 
held against his will in an unidentified 
village where he is interrogated for 
information regarding his premature
Beer 
of the Week
by Chris Stadolnik '10 
A&E Staff
Anchor Steam Beer
Brewery: Anchor Brewing Company 
Style: California Common / Steam Beer 
ABV: 4.9%
Country of Origin: United States 
Region: California
Appearance: Steam beer pours a rich 
amber color. The head is of a medium 
density and moderates quickly, leaving 
a slight lace on the glass.
Smell: The nose is very clean—a 
stylistic marker for steam beer. There 
is a malty sweetness and some earthy 
wood esters, but they are very faintly 
present in the background.
Taste: The taste is very complex. 
There is a clear caramel sweetness that 
holds the foreground. And there are 
tones of biscuit, peppery herbs and a 
light citrus like tang that surround the 
main flavor. The finish is completely 
clean. There are no residual flavors. 
Mouthfeel: Anchor has a medium 
body. The carbonation is light and 
most evident at the back of the palate. 
Overall, it has a similar silkiness to an 
English Pub (i.e. Tetley's, Boddingtons 
et al.) though not as creamy.
Drinkability: Anchor Steam is 
a curiosity within the beer world. 
Steam beer is brewed using a 
particular yeast strain that ferments 
best at temperatures in between 
those of traditional ale and lager 
yeasts. This means that common 
ales (they are strictly considered 
ales because they are not lagered) 
retain the complex flavor of ale while
resignation. He, along with the other 
captives and those who run the 
Village, are stripped of their names 
and assigned numbers according to 
rank. The protagonist, designated 
Number Six, is at odds with Number 
Two, the superior in the Village, 
in a battle of the wits that spans 17 
episodes. AMC is streaming all these 
episodes on its Web site to celebrate 
the remake.
The show has undergone a 
considerable transformation. The 
new version boasts stunning visual 
effects and a modem, sleek design, 
not to mention much more serious 
performances from experienced 
stage and film actors. Nonetheless, 
the former version resonated with 
audiences for its contemporary 
possessing the clean finish of lager 
beer. It is a great beer with food and 
is especially complimentary to salads 
of bitter greens and seafood dishes in 
cream sauces such as bisques or New 
England chowder. Buy it. Drink it. 
Love it.
Tidbit: Anchor Brewing Company is 
owned by Fritz May tag III—yes, those 
Maytags. He bought the company in 
1965, saving it from being shut down. 
He has since turned the company 
around, added several new brews 
to their repertoire and kept it one 
of the smallest and most traditional 
breweries in the world. 
relevance, drawing on Cold War fears 
and the emerging counter-culture of 
the youth. On this level, AMC's remake 
faces the challenge of feeling relevant 
to audiences while continuing to 
entertain with the kinds of twists and 
turns found in the original.
On Sunday night, the miniseries 
began not unlike another very popular 
show: Lost. Similar to Lost, The Prisoner 
features a man finding himself in an 
unfamiliar terrain, only to stumble upon 
a mysterious town whose inhabitants 
seem to only speak in riddles. All of 
this is intercut with flashback memories 
from Number Six's past, which are just 
as puzzling. Unlike Lost, however, The 
Prisoner gives you the impression that this 
all actually means something and that we 
will eventually be shown the truth.
Blades of Glory
Skip Your Classes & Play Hockey
by Chris Powers '12
A&E Staff
This past Saturday, many students 
put on warm clothes and appetites and 
headed down to Schneider Arena for 
free skating and food. Not only was 
it completely free to skate, but pizza 
and snacks were also provided. Even 
people who wanted to forego JRW 
went on the ice. There was a great 
turnout for skating and luckily only 
minor wipeouts occurred.
People started going on the ice 
around 8:00 p.m. and immediately the 
rink was warmed up by the energetic 
skaters. Everyone was welcome to 
come and there were different types 
of skates to accommodate all types of 
skaters. Although there were no milk 
crates available (I tried using a chair 
and it was not the best idea), there was 
little experience required to go on the 
ice. I did fall a couple of times, but I 
only suffered from a minor headache. 
If you're not very good at skating, all 
you need is an upbeat attitude and to 
be ready to take a couple of spills.
There was a great atmosphere that 
resembled a scene out of A Christinas 
Carol. Friends were helping each 
other out on the ice and made sure no 
one was left to battle the hazardous 
conditions alone. However, the pace 
As expected, Caviezel and 
McKellen deliver powerful, convincing 
performances. Caviezel is frustrated, 
desperate, and definitely headed 
towards becoming a Christ figure 
(surprise, surprise). McKellen is devilish 
and menacing, and his commanding 
presence easily makes him the most 
enrapturing character in the show.
The other characters seem only to 
be accessories for Caviezel to bother 
and interrogate and their actors are 
less than interesting. Fortunately 
they are always secondary to plot. 
Furthermore, for a plot that follows 
the same formula, repeatedly, for 
two straight hours—Six looks for 
answers, yells, drives into the desert, 
gets no answers, Two says eerie 
statement—the show is surprisingly 
infectious, thanks to sharp dialogue 
and beautiful cinematography.
By the time this article reaches 
you, faithful readers, The Prisoner 
will have already concluded, but 
AMC would be remiss not to 
continue airing the miniseries on 
reruns. From the first two hours I've 
seen, I'm sure it can only get more 
fascinating, and the finale should 
prove to be an exciting one with all 
the mystery that has built up around 
Number Six and the Village. If you 
missed The Prisoner, make sure to 
keep an eye on AMC's future line­
up. Six is counting on you.
slowly picked up and was aided by 
a hockey game...with no sticks. The 
participants were mindful of others 
on the ice, but that did not stop them 
from checking each other over the 
boards. There was even a group of 
people who decided to not even use 
ice skates and ventured out onto the 
ice. It did not end well for them as 
they completely wiped out in the 
middle of the rink and provided the 
spectators with a burst of laughter. 
Although they laid motionless on the 
ice for a while they eventually helped 
each other to get back up. The fast 
pace slowed down and returned to 
normal.
After people were done skating 
there was deep dish pizza and 
drinks for everyone who went. The 
delicious food and hot chocolate 
brought warmth and energy back 
to the frigid skaters. If you're tired 
of spending money on the same 
things or want to take a girl on a 
cheap date, I highly recommend 
you go to the next free skate. It was 
a very fun experience and a change 
of pace from the normal weekend 
activities. There is another free skate 
in December that ends at 10, so if 
you want to go out after you have 
plenty of time to get ready.
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The Fight for the Top:
Does the Turkey Really Deserve All of the Power?
The Food Networks Paula Dean's 
Pumpkin Pie:
Ingredients
-1 (8-ounce) package cream cheese, softened
- 2 cups canned pumpkin, mashed 
-1 cup sugar
-1/4 teaspoon salt
-1 egg plus 2 egg yolks, slightly beaten 
-1 cup half-and-half
-1/4 cup (1/2 stick) melted butter
-1 teaspoon vanilla extract
-1/2 teaspoon ground cinnamon
-1/4 teaspoon ground ginger, optional 
-1 piece pre-made pie dough
- Whipped cream, for topping
Directions
- Preheat the oven to 350 degrees F.
- Place one piece of pre-made pie dough 
down into a 9-inch pie pan and press 
down along the bottom and all sides. 
Pinch and crimp the edges together to 
make a pretty pattern. Put the pie shell 
back into the freezer for 1 hour to firm 
up. Fit a piece of aluminum foil to cover 
the inside of the shell completely. Fill the 
shell up to the edges with pie weights 
or dried beans (about 2 pounds) and 
place it in the oven. Bake for 10 minutes, 
remove the foil and pie weights and 
bake for another 10 minutes or until 
the crust is dried out and beginning to 
color.
- For the filling, beat the cream cheese 
with a hand mixer in a large mixing 
bowl. Add the pumpkin and beat until 
combined. Add the sugar and salt, and 
beat until combined. Add the eggs and 
yolks, half-and-half, and melted butter, 
and beat until combined. Finally, add 
the vanilla, cinnamon, and ginger, if 
using, and beat until incorporated.
- Pour the filling into the warm 
prepared piecrust and bake for 50 
minutes, or until the center is set. Place 
the pie on a wire rack and cool to room 
temperature. Cut into slices and top 
each piece with a generous amount of 
whipped cream.
by Sarah Dombroski '13
A&E Staff
Traditionally, Thanksgiving has 
been looked upon as a holiday to 
appreciate the harvest and express 
gratitude. However, this connotation 
of the term "thanksgiving" has been 
skewed to a point of no return, and 
what was once a religiously oriented 
harvest festival is now, unforgivably, 
an ode to food.
Every family clings to their own 
idea of Thanksgiving, and all put 
priority on dinner. Whether procured 
through takeout or slaved over for 
hours and hours, food will be there on 
a seasonably festive table every year 
on the fourth Thursday of November.
My mother loves to cook, so my 
family falls into the category of those 
crazies who spend a great deal of time 
on Thanksgiving dinner. We have a 
spread including, but not limited to: 
rustic potatoes (smashed potatoes 
with the skins included), stuffing (one 
of my personal favorite side dishes), 
sauteed brussels sprouts, and of 
course, a turkey.
The importance of turkey on 
Thanksgiving is implied. The 
pilgrims feasted on the fowl during 
the first Thanksgiving, so, as loyal 
Americans, we should do the same. 
However, the pilgrims didn't brine 
their turkeys, so should we really 
be so concerned about taking that 
extra 24-hour step to retain moisture 
in a more "professional" way? The 
first settlers of the U.S.A, didn't go 
to the supermarket to buy the more 
expensive American Bronze Heritage 
turkey, so is it worth all that time and 
money? The root of this effort to craft 
a spectacular turkey is, in my opinion, 
all about people wanting to showcase 
their "star" of the dinner in a way that 
somehow differentiates it from all the 
other turkeys being prepared. Again, 
the turkey is important, obviously, 
but in all actuality, people really only 
remember a bad turkey, so should the 
focal point of the dinner be something 
so cliche?
Stuffing also possesses the 
unoriginality of turkey, but brings 
something else to the table: the chance 
for deviation. Oyster stuffing was 
very popular in the 19th century 
and remains so today. Southerners 
often prefer pecan, rice, or combread 
stuffing, while Italians like sausage in 
theirs. Dried fr uit, potatoes, and 
apples are a favorite with Germans 
while some families prefer the 
traditional formula of bread, chicken 
broth, and herbs. Stuffing, or dressing, 
as the upper crust Victorians called 
it in the 1880s, continues to resonate 
with all hungry compatriots in 
different ways, but remains resilient 
in identity and always manages to 
snag a coveted spot near the turkey. 
Things like your grandmother's apple 
pie, homemade cranberry sauce, and 
thick, velvety gravy all contest the 
worthiness of the turkey to be cast as 
the star of Thanksgiving, and yet year 
after year, it is always the buzzword 
of this holiday season. Where do you 
stand? What matters most to you—the 
holiday meal's central player, or its 
supporting cast? You decide.
My Mom's Stuffing and Gravy:
Thanksgiving Stuffing:
- 2 loaves sandwich bread which has 
been dried for a few days in a paper 
bag, then broken into 1 inch (approx.) 
pieces.
- Put about 3/4 of bread into large 
baking pan.
- Heat large quantity of broth to 
very hot. Pour by cupful over bread. 
Lightly moisten all the bread. Add 3 
beaten eggs, salt and pepper to taste, 
and 1 teaspoon ground sage. Mix 
well. Add remaining bread and more 
broth until all bread is moist. Smooth 
top of dressing in pan and pour a 
small amount of broth on top. Bake at 
375 degrees for 40-45 minutes or until 
bubbly and lightly browned on top.
Gravy:
- Heat a large amount of broth in large 
saucepan. Make a paste of 1/4 cup 
flour and enough water to dissolve 
flour and of pouring consistency. 
When broth is hot, slowly add 
flour paste and stir. If broth does 
not thicken, make more paste. If 
broth gets too thick, add more broth 
(canned chicken broth). Cook until 
consistency of gravy and slowly 
simmer for a few minutes. Check for 
salt and pepper.
EDITOR VS. EDITOR
This Week: Funniest Internet Video
Catherine Northington Nahuel Fanjul-Arguijo
Favorite Internet Video:
"Minesweeper: The Movie" 
www.collegehumor.com/video:1770138
Her Thoughts: This never gets old. It takes that classic 
game that all of us spent fruitless hours trying to conquer 
on that mammoth desktop computer in our living room, 
and adds an element of melodrama and personal intrigue to 
the storyline. The equation results in hilarity; this "trailer" 
for the Minesweeper movie brings a new character to those 
recognizable features of this game that we all so lovingly recall 
from our childhoods. This video isn't tacky; "Minesweeper: 
The Movie" is unassumingly hysterical and doesn't try too 
hard (like many pathetically capricious viral videos do). /
Her Views of Nahuel: When it comes down to it, there 
is really nothing bad to say about Monty Python. But 
as much as I approve of my co-editor's pick this week, 
I would suggest that he at least choose a classic Python 
sketch like "The Ministry of Silly Walks," or something 
equally hilarious. While I can't possibly rebuke him for 
making such an admirable pick this week, I would still 
submit that "Minesweeper: The Movie" is exponentially 
more hilarious. Check it out, yo.
Favorite Internet Video:
Monty Python's Philosophers Football 
www.youtube.com/watch?v=ur5fGSBsfq8
His Thoughts: All right, yeah, I know this isn't technically an 
Internet video, it's a Monty Python skit, but since I found it on 
YouTube I am going to count it. Anyone oppose? No? Okay, good. 
Well, for anyone who actually pays attention during Civ, or is just a 
fan of philosophy, this is a hilarious video. You get to enjoy a great 
Monty Python skit while laughing at the little jokes made about the 
Greek or German philosophers. You can call me a loser or nerdy or 
whatever, but when Nietzsche is getting booked by Confucius for 
accusing him of having no free will, it's priceless. Any intellectual 
would enjoy this video. The Greeks are going mad!
His Views of Catherine: This is where it gets tough; when my 
worthy opponent chooses something that I actually enjoyed. Oh 
no, what do I do? Well, I could always stoop down to her level and 
throw in unnecessary comments about her private life, but I think 
I am a better person than that, so that's out of the question. So, 
I'll take the higher road and give her props. Catherine, you have 
found a viral video that made me laugh, and I thank you for that. 
Ugh, that was really hard to do. I still hate you Catherine, I wish 
you were one of the dumb sweepers that hit a mine and blew up.
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Write Anything, Solve Everything
Nintendo DS's Scribblenauts Challenges, Stimulates the Imagination
by Catherine Northington '12
A&E Editor
Nintendo DS developers and the 
software developers at 5th Cell have 
generated a great deal of buzz in recent 
months about their latest, greatest 
innovation in gaming technology: 
Scribblenauts.
Scribblenauts is a pioneering venture 
in emergent gameplay, encouraging— 
even demanding—creativity and 
imaginative thinking from the player 
in a way that has never before been 
explored. Scribblenauts' genius lies in its 
departure from the conventional puzzle­
solving game format, introducing 
innovative technologies to engage the 
player in interactive and creativity- 
driven gameplay.
The game is composed of 10 different 
worlds, each consisting of 22 missions. 
Within each mission, the player is 
required to maneuver their character, 
Maxwell, to attain a Starite. Attaining the 
Starite marks the successful completion 
of the mission. In each world, 11 of the 
22 missions are "action" levels, which 
require you to physically maneuver 
Maxwell in qrder to obtain an out-of- 
reach Starite. One action level requires 
the player to conquer a werewolf and 
a vampire; the objective can be reached 
in a number of ways depending on 
the player's imagination. For example, 
one player might summon the Sun to 
vanquish both of the enemies, while 
another player may summon a stake 
and a silver bullet to dispose of the 
enemies individually.
The 11 "puzzle" levels require the 
player to meet certain conditions in 
order to make the Starite appear. For 
instance, one puzzle level displays 
a man and a woman, and simply 
demands that the player "make
their night romantic." This can be 
achieved in a variety of ways: placing 
a full moon in the sky, equipping the 
male with a diamond ring, placing a 
shooting star in the sky, as well as a 
number of other solutions.
The game's most impressive feature 
is easily its extensive and often obscure 
vocabulary. I found that I had more 
fun testing the game developers' 
foresight and lexicographic skills than 
I did actually completing the assigned 
missions. The game's recognition of 
minor and timely cultural references 
amused me to no end. Type in terms 
such as "Rickroll," "lolwut," and 
"Leeroy Jenkins" (for those virally 
internet-savvy) and observe what 
happens. The game's only limitations in 
terms of vocabulary are associated with 
copyrighted terms and lewd material.
Not only does the game's software 
allow it to recognize the player's 
vocabulary input, but the software 
also attaches certain properties to each 
term, allowing the player to interact 
with and utilize many of the objects 
summoned. These interactions can 
be employed by the player for the 
purpose of achieving certain tasks. 
These interactions ultimately grant the 
player the ability to overcome physical 
and abstract obstacles in their quest to 
attain a Starite in each level.
My main qualms with Scribblenauts 
lie in its lack of precision in control 
and letter recognition. Navigation 
and movement of Maxwell grow 
somewhat annoying as well; rather 
than the typical directional pad 
controls, Maxwell is entirely controlled 
by tapping the screen incessantly with 
the DS stylus.
Another quality I found Scribblenauts 
to be lacking in was consistent and 
enduring entertainment value. As 
much as I enjoyed the novelty of 
the game's incredible technology 
and vocabulary, solving puzzle after 
puzzle after puzzle became a bit of a 
drag towards the end. It is also very 
frustrating to summon multiple objects 
only to have each of them fail you in 
your objective. It tests the player's 
patience, and patience is a quality 
which I irrefutably lack.
Additionally, as a game player 
who enjoys living vicariously through 
fictional characters to fill the void in 
my socially awkward life, I lamented 
the game's lack of character depth. 
However, Scribblenauts cannot 
be placed at fault for this lack of 
personal investment; it serves exactly 
the purpose it advertises: mentally 
stimulating problem-solving and 
imagination-driven puzzles.
For any puzzle enthusiast, there 
is little better way to challenge the 
mind and the imagination than this 
inventive and delightfully interactive 
game. While there are several flaws to 
be worked out in the basic gameplay, 
Scribblenauts is certainly a winner.



















With a New Studio Release: Alter The Ending
by Alison DeNisco '11
A&E Staff
Dashboard Confessional, the band 
behind such memorable acoustic rock 
ballads as "Screaming Infidelities," 
"Vindicated," and "Stolen," released 
their latest album, Alter the Ending, 
about a week ago. With this release 
singer/songwriting emo heartthrob 
Chris Carrabba tries to find a balance 
between breathy acoustic and 
emotional tales of heartbreak and the 
faster, high-gloss rock tunes, with 
mixed results.
Summer, nostalgia, and trying to 
keep what you are losing (see "Blame 
it on the Changes") remain common 
themes in Carrabba's lyrics, as they 
have on previous albums. Nearly all of 
these themes show up in "Everybody 
Learns from Disaster," as Carrabba 
sings, "We were looking out for love 
and we were flirting with disaster/ 
While the world fades out/We stayed 
in the sun too long... And we lit the 
van with dreams until the sun turned 
into cinders."
"Get Me Right" provides a pretty 
strong album opener; however, its 
religious overtones aren't cohesive 
with the rest of the album. However, 
it transitions smoothly into "Until 
Morning" and "Everybody Learns 
from Disaster," both of which are
enjoyable, though I'll admit they offer 
up different forms of cliche.
"Even Now" is striking in its 
sparse instrumentation and simplistic, 
nakedly emotional lyrics, similar to 
the band's early single "Screaming 
Infidelities." The lead single from Alter 
the Ending, "Belle of the Boulevard," 
however, is a bit disappointing, and 
lacks a certain necessary momentum to 
carry it to the level of success reached 
by some the band's previous releases.
Upon first listen, my quandary with 
Dashboard Confessional is always 
that there appears to be very little 
variety among the songs, in terms of 
instrumentation, lyrics, and pretty 
much everything else. There's a lot of 
love lost (or about to be lost). Sure, it 
can be sexy, but it's undifferentiated, 
and feels a bit generic and definitely 
highly romanticized ("These words are 
tearing us apart... I've paid the price 
with my soul/Oh save me." It's just too 
much for me).
However, after a few more listens, 
I do start to appreciate the style and 
lyrics, which are very heartfelt and 
poetic, if not a bit idealized. "Hell on 
the Throat" is a beautiful song, and a 
great album closer. Though the style 
and quality of the songs fluctuates a bit 
over the course of Alter the Ending, it's 
still a satisfying CD overall, with a few 
gems of songs hidden here and there.
The deluxe version of the album 
is a two-disc release, consisting of 12 
full-band tracks and then the acoustic 
versions of each song. Why it was 
necessary to record acoustic versions 
of every track I don't really know, 
since they're strikingly similar to 
the originals. In my book, acoustic 
equals person plus acoustic guitar. 
Apparently Carrabba interprets it to 
mean person plus guitar, piano, and 
some strings here and there. I could 
have done with just a few acoustic 
bonus tracks, like "Water and Bridges" 
and "Even Now," and been just fine.
Dashboard Confessional began as a 
side project for Carrabba, from the now­
defunct band Further Seems Forever. 
Carrabba at first played only intimate, 
acoustic sets, but eventually built 
Dashboard into a full band ensemble.
Carrabba will begin a 13 date 
acoustic tour with New Found Glory, 
who will also be playing an acoustic 
set, beginning on Nov. 30 in California.
Grade: B-
Download: "Until Morning," "Even 
Now," "Hell on the Throat"
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Birth Control Ads Breed Responsibility (Not Babies)
Why Condom Commercials Are Okay With Andy Kowal '10
by Andy Kowal '10
Commentary Staff
SOCIETY
It is an average Sunday afternoon in 
the fall. What are a majority of Americans 
doing? That's right, watching football. 
And we all know the commercials that 
come with watching football: Budweiser 
ad, Bud Light ad, Geico ad, Miller Light 
ad, Levitra ad, Heineken ad, Viagra ad, 
another Bud Light ad, and then, finally 
the game returns.
There are some who would like the 
FCC to ban certain advertisers from 
airing commercials, similar to the ban 
of tobacco companies from producing 
television advertisements. Their main 
targets, of course, are those erectile 
dysfunction drugs, birth control drugs, 
and condoms. Yes, it seems anything 
related to sex must indeed be harmful 
to our society in general and therefore 
must be hidden away. I too am sick of 
seeing those old guys on motorcycles 
singing "Viva Viagra" but banning the 
ads completely is wrong.
One of the largest arguments against 
the airing of commercials (specifically 
birth control and condom ads) is that 
they presumably advocate a certain 
reckless promiscuity. The fact is 
that they advocate just the opposite: 
responsibility. When engaging in sexual 
activity, using condoms or birth control 
is taking responsibility. It is recognizing 
that sexually transmitted diseases and 
pregnancy can result and wanting to 
protect yourself and your partner. Now, 
birth control and condoms do not protect 
against pregnancy 100 percent of the time 
and condoms do not prevent against all 
STDs, so when couples have sex and use 
these products they are also recognizing 
that these are still possibilities, however 
slim the chances, and agreeing to deal 
with these consequences if they should 
arise. I will admit that this is not true of 
all people having sex but I would say 
at least a large majority do so. People 
who make and use these products 
seem to get demonized as, for lack of a 
better term, "easy." This is a complete 
mischaracterization for a majority of 
people. Most people have sex only with 
their partners in long-term relationships.
Some do not follow this lead.
So the real questions are: When is it 
okay for couples to have sex? When is it 
not okay? Should they use birth control or 
condoms? Should they be married? My 
answer to all of the above questions is: I 
do not know and I do not care because 
it is none of my business. This is what 
those who vocally advocate abstinence- 
only do not seem to understand. They 
present some very real and very poignant 
reasons that people should abstain from 
sex, usually until they are married. Most 
of those reasonings are valid, however, it 
is not their place to decide what someone 
else does in their own relationships. The 
decision to have sex is one that is made 
between two people and no matter what 
the other side may think it is almost never 
taken lightly. If they are two consenting 
adults it is absolutely no one else's 
business to tell them it is wrong. That is 
not to say that people should not be aware 
of all of the points that the abstinence 
only side promotes. But they should not
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be censored from seeing commercials 
about ways to act responsibly if they do 
decide to have sex.
All of the energy spent denouncing 
these kinds of commercials is actually 
wasted, because I do not think it is 
very likely that someone who was 
planning on staying abstinent until 
marriage sees a Trojan™ commercial 
and suddenly decides to have sex. Nor 
do I think that these commercials have 
any effect on anyone besides the people 
who have already decided to have sex; 
And I for one applaud them for taking 
responsible steps like using birth control 
or condoms. But if the other side really 
does think these commercials are 
making a significant impact, why not run 
a series of abstinence only commercials? 
If people really are so idiotic that they 
absorb everything they watch on TV, 
then bombard them with commercials 
of the Jonas Brothers talking about their 
purity rings or Miley Cyrus on why she 
is still a "virgin."
As far as the Levitra and Viagra ads 
go, here is the dirty little secret: old 
people have sex. I know it's gross, but 
they do. And that is because sex is a 
part of every relationship at some point. 
Presumably, the people who would need 
these products are those who have been 
in love for a long time and do not want 
the spark to go out. Sex is not all (and not 
even a majority) of a relationship, but it 
is still a part of it and if these drugs help 
a couple reclaim that spark then I say 
"Mazel Tov."
Taking these ads off of the air would 
be an egregious form of censorship 
of one group dictating their values 
over another. Any intervention into 
someone else's ability to make a decision 
that affects only themselves (such as 
taking out these ads, i.e. one side of the 
argument) shows a lack of respect for 
people to be smart and responsible for 
their own lives. The only way that sex 
can be construed as affecting anyone 
else besides the two having it would be 
issues like teenage pregnancy, sexually 
transmitted diseases, and abortion. (I 
would probably argue that some of 
these do not really have an effect on 
anyone else but there could be a case to 
be made.) Using the products advertised 
in these commercials could significantly 
reduce these things. In fact, if Viagra can 
reignite a marriage it might even cut 
down on the divorce rate too.
Censorship is never the answer. Be a 
part of the discussion rather than trying 
to eliminate valid arguments. And most 
importantly, stay out of decisions that 
are not yours to make.
Job Performance Not An Accurate Character Judge
by Chris Slavin '12
Asst. Commentary Editor
SOCIETY
We should all be nervous. All of us 
are on the verge of making perhaps 
the biggest decision of our lives. In 
the next few years we are all going to 
have to stop pondering the infantile 
question of what we want to be when 
we grow up and actually put those 
wheels in motion. I say we should be 
nervous about making this decision 
because in making our career choices, 
we need to be damn sure that we are 
good at what we want to become: if we 
aren't, everyone else is going to let us 
hear about it. In our society, we judge 
one another strictly on how well we 
perform our job, but that's not how it 
should be.
Every member of society evaluates 
every other member of society, aside 
from his or her circle of friends and 
family, solely on how well that person 
performs his or her job. It's a sad 
and unfair reality. Pretend you hear 
on the news about an accountant 
in Chicago who screwed the pooch 
on some spreadsheets and lost his 
company millions of dollars. You will 
automatically tag that accountant as an 
idiot because he or she did not perform 
his or her job well. Or maybe you hear 
about a veterinarian in San Diego who 
literally screwed the pooch and gave 
some little boy's golden retriever the 
wrong medicine and killed it. "What 
a complete blemish on society!" you 
would think. Failing to deliver an at 
least adequate performance of your 
profession has become one of the worst 
crimes a person can commit. It's still 
evident on the local level. Maybe the 
most you know about your neighbor 
from down the street is that he is a
 YOU MIGHT SAY MOST PEOPLE ARE DOING WHAT 
THEY TRULY LOVE WHEN THEY ARE WORKING
high school guidance counselor, but 
not a very good one because he isn't 
as personable as he should be. Your 
opinion of this person is instinctively 
loathsome, simply because you know 
he doesn't perform his job very well.
Let us examine George W. Bush. For 
eight long years, this fellow's job was 
being the president of our country. 
Guess what! He did a terrible job. So, 
guess what! Everyone thinks he is a 
complete jackass. I'm sure Laura and 
the rest of the Bush brigade think W. is 
a great guy - jolly around the house, 
friendly to the neighbors, always 
engaging in riveting conversation with 
the local cattle. But no one else cares 
about Bush's personality perks. We see 
him as an incompetent imbecile because 
he was terrible at his profession. Now, 
I am confident that Bush would have 
made an exceptional ice cream man. 
Had he chosen this career path, he 
would have done a great job and he 
would not be a babbling blockhead in 
the public eye. So choose your careers 
wisely, guys.
And then there is Michael Scott from 
The Office. Here is a man who by almost 
every standard is terrible at his job. 
But despite being a shoddy regional 
manager, we love Michael Scott. Why 
is he an exception to the rule? It is 
because there is no distinction between 
Michael's work and domestic lives. At 
the office, he acts the exact same way 
he would at his condo. Even though he 
gives a dismal performance as regional 
manager, his audience sees the goofy 
domestic Michael and loves him for it. 
We can all learn a lesson from him. The 
person we see at the office is the real 
Michael Scott. We accurately evaluate 
him because we judge him on his real 
emotions and actions, not on his job 
performance. Most others are not like 
Michael. Most others are not being 
their true selves while at work, so we 
shouldn't judge them based on the way 
they act from 9-5. Most others are only 
their true selves after they leave work.
The way we should judge one 
another is not by how proficient 
we are at our jobs, but the way we 
act after 5:00 p.m. During this time, 
when around our family and friends, 
is when we are being our true selves. 
We should judge people depending on 
their passions - the way they act when 
surrounded by the ones they love 
or the way they are when doing the 
things they love. You might say most 
people are doing what they truly love 
when they are working. I say, maybe 
in fairy-tale land. Most people are at 
their jobs because they need to make 
money to survive. Jobs are not where 
people are themselves. Home is where 
you can accurately determine who 
a person is. But, for now, people are 
still judged exclusively on how well 
they perform their profession. This 
means we all need to choose wisely, be 
sure we are good at what we want to 
do, and remember that maybe being 
a great ice cream man is better than 
being an awful president.
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The War on Terror and the 
Power of Preparation
by Mark Scirocco '10 
Commentary Staff
POLITICS
Advocates for strong national defense 
and aggressive foreign policy like to 
distinguish between what it means to have 
a pre and post-9/11 mentality. They seek to 
highlight the sense of preparedness for 
conflict which Americans ought to have as 
a result of the deaths of3,000 people on our 
nation's soil. In addition, the distinction is 
indicative of how terrorism has changed 
the way war is fought. Enemies are no 
longer engaged on battlefields under a 
single banner, but in caves and hills of 
the remotest deserts. Those fighting in 
the war on terror do so largely without 
the guidance of past precedent, for it is a 
wholly modem war.
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Recent events have called into question 
the ability of American leadership to deter 
the grave threat represented by Islamic 
extremism. Indeed, many wonder whether 
national defense has taken a back seat to 
political correctness. Consider that several 
months ago the phrase "war on terror" 
was banned from government usage by 
the Obama administration in favor of 
the more benign "overseas contingency 
operations." As a whole, there seems to 
be a hesitance on the part of the American 
government to treat terrorists as terrorists.
Just last Friday, U.S. Attorney General 
Eric Holder announced that Khalid 
Sheik Mohammed, along with four 
other masterminds behind the attacks 
of 9/11, will be taken from their current 
holding place at Guantanamo Bay and 
brought to New York City. There, they 
will stand trial in a civilian federal court 
just a few blocks from where the Twin 
Towers collapsed. Attorney General 
Holder explained the rationale behind 
the decision: "For over 200 years our 
nation has relied on a faithful adherence 
to the rule of law to bring criminals to 
justice and to provide accountability to 
victims. Once again we will ask our legal 
system...to rise to that challenge. I am 
confident that it will answer the call with 
fairness and with justice."
That the worst attack perpetrated 
on our nation's soil is being treated in a 
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manner similar to that of a common 
crime has elicited a harsh response. Sen. 
Joe Liebermann (I-Conn.) notes, "The 
terrorists who planned, participated in, 
and aided the Sept 11, 2001, attacks are 
war criminals, not common criminals. Not 
only are these individuals not common 
criminals but war criminals, they are also 
not American citizens entitled to all the 
constitutional rights American citizens 
have in our federal courts."
Itisatragicironythattheannouncement 
of Khalid Sheik Mohammed's civilian 
trial came just a week after Army Maj. 
Nidal Malik Hasan brutally murdered 
13 of his fellow servicemen at Fort Hood 
in Texas. AH evidence now points to the 
fact that Hasan committed his attack as 
an act of terrorism. ABC News reports, 
"U.S. intelligence agencies were aware 
months ago that Hasan was attempting 
to make contact with an individual 
associated with al Qaeda...[T]he Army 
was informed of Hasan's contact, but it 
is unclear what, if anything, the Army 
did in response." The UK Telegraph 
notes, "Federal law enforcement officials 
have said Maj Hasan had come to their 
attention at least six months ago because 
of internet postings that discussed suicide 
bombings and other threats." Finally, 
a former Army colleague of Hasan's 
related that he had heard Hasan say that, 
"Muslims should 'rise up' and attack 
Americans in retaliation for the U.S. war 
in Iraq." Prior to opening pistol-fire on 
his victims, Hasan yelled "Allahu Akbar," 
Arabic for "God is great."
In his history of the Second World 
War, English Prime Minister Winston 
Churchill relates how President 
Roosevelt once asked for suggestions as 
to what name the war could be given. 
Churchill quickly responded that 
World War II should be termed "The 
Unnecessary War." The leaders of the free 
world, thought Churchill, had been given 
sufficient warning against Hitler. Had the 
West acted in time, the war's long and 
bitter conflict might have been avoided.
Churchill's comment is expressive 
of the irony that often, to have peace, a 
country must prepare for war. As the 
recent tragedy at Fort Hood makes clear, 
when we ignore the warning signs with 
which Islamic fascism presents us, we do 
so at the cost of American lives.
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"Happy Thanksgiving from Josef Goebbels."
Lords of the Rings: 
One Man's JRW Experience
by Jeff Gahan 'll 
Commentary Staff
Campus
This past weekend I was finally 
able to attend JRW, formally known 
as Junior Ring Weekend. All of 
my previous expectations and 
opinions were surpassed and I was 
extremely lucky to have had such a 
positive experience. So many people 
before me have given me different 
types of feedback—ranging from 
extremely positive to quite negative. 
I witnessed many people falling into 
categories throughout that spectrum, 
EVEN WITH FIVE BARS.. .THERE SEEMED TO NOT BE 
ENOUGH DRINKS TO APPEASE THE PC STUDENTS
but it was refreshing to look back 
upon the weekend realizing that I fell 
into a higher category. Even though I 
did have a good time, there are some 
things that I take issue with, but 
this is being particularly picky and 
critical.
In usual Providence College 
fashion, Thursday night started the 
weekend. First, we were able to pick 
up our rings in the chapel basement, 
followed by a mass given by Father 
Shanley. After the ceremony, we 
were then able to go to McPhail's for 
a free t-shirt and cake. This night, in 
my opinion, could have been bigger. 
It was the night that we actually 
received our rings, yet it seemed to 
be uneventful. Many people just 
went to the basement to grab their 
rings and went back to their normal 
Thursday night. If they had done 
something more special for the 
actual receiving of the rings, it may 
have kicked off the weekend better. 
Instead of buying an awkward color 
t-shirt, gum, mints, and cake, they 
could have spent that money trying 
to subsidize some of the other parts 
of the weekend.
Friday night was the special events 
night, in which we were herded into 
Peterson for "club night" with the DJ 
Funk Master Flex. Although he had a 
great selection of music and got the 
crowd quite into it, he seemed unable 
to play a full-length song. After the 
crowd was into the song and feeling 
the beat, he would try to hook another 
song into the mix before the first song 
was halfway through. This is being 
extremely picky, because I know that 
a lot of our money for the weekend 
probably went to his contract 
considering how big of a name he is; 
however, the DJ on Saturday night, 
mixed with the live band, proved to 
be much more enjoyable.
Saturday morning came along and 
there was a Dunkin' Donuts brunch 
provided for us in Peterson. This 
brunch consisted of donuts, muffins, 
and hot coffee. Those looking for 
breakfast sandwiches and iced coffee 
were not pleased, and thus charged 
over to Ray to have a normal brunch 
on a Saturday morning. After this, the 
last event of the weekend, and by far 
the best and most important, was the 
formal night—held at the Twin River 
Casino. After trudging through the 
rain in our tuxes and formal dresses, 
we waited in Peterson once again and 
were then bussed to the casino.
The private party hall was 
incredible in its appearance. Even 
with five bars located around and 
outside the hall, there still seemed 
to not be enough drinks to appease 
the PC students—even though 
most of the junior class is not 21. 
Being 21 myself, I was able to enjoy 
the incredibly expensive drinks; 
however, after paying $8 for a rum 
and Coke, and realizing that the Coke 
to rum ratio was more rum than Coke, 
I figured it was worth it, since a night 
like this only comes once in a while. 
The finger food in the beginning was 
great, the three course meal was even 
better, and the night lasted a long 
time. After realizing that we only 
paid $75 and were able to experience 
all of these things, I found that it was 
well worth the money. All in all, JRW 
was a hit, and sophomores should 
definitely look forward to next year's, 
because it is guaranteed to be great.
TOO HOT FOR WORDS
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"Cause We Are Living In A
Material World".. .Too Bad
TANGENTS TIRADES
by Jenn DiPirro T2
Commentary Staff
CAMPUS
over-the-top make-up. But if that is what 
you define as important then you will 
probably be willing to overlook all of 
their negative aspects such as their quiet 
loathing of each other and unquenchable 
thirst for attention and material gains. I 
don't know about you, but to me that
Do you know those girls? I think 
that's all that needs to be said. They only 
talk to each other and even if they did 
talk to other people you probably would 
not want to talk to them, as they are 
extremely alienating because they are 
so shallow and materialistic. They make 
other girls feel this big...you cannot 
see my fingers right now but they are 
indicating a measurement comparable 
to that of a peanut. They may speak 
like they lack mental capacity, but don't 
be fooled, they are not stupid. They 
are actually quite intelligent. I mean 
they would have to be pretty smart 
to know how to make themselves so 
unapproachable. They walk around in 
their perfectly-put-together outfits and 
seem completely oblivious to the fact that 
all they have is each other. And maybe 
not even that, because they probably 
have more inferiority complexes and 
intricate jealousies about one another 
that could fuel the fire for World War HI.
Last year they kind of amazed me. I 
had never seen anyone so glamorous. 
People dressed nice in high school but 
nobody had designer clothing like this. 
These girls have legitimate wardrobes. 
And for what reason: To wear to class 
in Harkins or out to Fish Co.? I have 
been to the Providence Place Mall two 
or three times this semester, and every 
time I have been there I see them. It is 
like an addiction.
And to top it all off, they all look the 
same. Have some originality! They look 
like carbon copies of each other. Who 
would want a twin anyway? I have a 
hard enough time looking at myself 
some days, and there is only one of me. 
We all know these girls and there are 
only two possible views that you have 
of them—one is that you are whacked 
out of your mind and wish you were 
like them or dating them, or the other is 
that you and your friends sit around and 
mock them. I am more of the latter, but 
I used to want to be one of them. Why? 
Simply because they are pretty. Let me 
tell you from experience that their beauty 
does not go any deeper than their dolled 




sure doesn't sound like a fun Saturday 
night! There are some things that you 
can't cover up with lipstick and powder.
What shines through the most in this 
image that they try to give off is that they 
are actually incredibly self-conscious 
and petrified of being anything less than 
adored. But you cannot adore anyone for 
the right reasons if you do not know the 
real person.
So, you may be wondering if these 
girls will take offense to this article and 
my answer to you is that they do not 
read. They are not informed. They can 
tell you whose birthday it is on Facebook 
but they have no sense of anything real 
because they are not real. They are so 
fake that they are oblivious to anything 
of depth.
The big picture is this: What are these 
girls going to do once they graduate 
and can't tote each other around as 
accessories? What kind of a job will they 
have? What can they really do other than 
get dressed and do their hair? What will 
their children be like? Will they have 
self-esteem issues because their mothers 
only care about looks? Will they even 
have children? Would anyone want 
to procreate with them? Who could 
honestly look at them and see future 
wife material?
Maybe I'm wrong. Maybe they are 
lovely people and only hang out with 
each other because they share the same 
interest in Scripture. I only see them as 
unhappy. They are not really happy, but 
how could they be? Stuff can't make you 
happy. Stuff is meaningless. That is why 
they will never be complete people.
You do not want to be like this. People 
do not want to go near this type of person. 
We should take pity on people who have 
such a complete dearth of values. Looks 
and an abundance of "stuff" can only 
get you so far. When most of us graduate 
college we will have fond memories and 
many friendships to treasure for the rest 
of our lives. Most likely, they will not 
have these things to look back on. I hope 
that they correct their ways and have a 
brighter future in store for themselves 
because I would not wish this life
 upon anyone.
Call Me Crazy, But.. .It never ceases to amaze me how in this culture we've all 
become so dependant on cell phones and no one evens questions it. I only got 
a cell phone three years ago, when I turned eighteen and got my own car. My 
parents believed that the mobility I then had justified owning a cell phone in 
case of emergency or simply for convenience. Shortly after that, I began noticing 
younger and younger children with cell phones. I had a twelve year old tell me 
that she "needed" it. Really? What on earth is a twelve year old girl going to do 
with a cell phone? Now I rarely see anyone without a cell phone. Everyone's 
walking and talking, texting, and generally there is this notion that cell phones 
are necessary. Well, I have one and I use it, but I really don't want to underestimate 
the importance of face to face human contact.—Ben Perry TO
Kudos to JRW Core! The Peterson Recreation Center certainly matched the dress of 
its revelers on this past Friday night. As the junior class—dressed to the nines—filed 
into what usually looks like a gym, we were caught in awe at how the place had been 
transformed into some lounge-club hybrid. As always, credit should be given where 
credit is due and I'd like to take some time to thank the Junior Ring Weekend Core 
of the Class of 2011. Attendance at the class Mass was above par, and the subsequent 
day and night events were nothing short of stellar. I'm not sure a better location 
could have been chosen for formal night if you had consulted a crystal ball. The Twin 
River Casino was the perfect site for the Class of 2011 to get together and unwind, 
and "Downtown Fever" made it easier than ever to tear up the dance floor; I'll cite 
the numerous dance-offs that occurred throughout the night as proof. Although my 
attempt to crowd surf went unanswered by most of the people surrounding me (I'll 
blame my friends for convincing me to try), I couldn't help but smile. How fortunate 
are we that we get to attend a school with a great academic reputation and one that 
provides us with JRW to have a great, memorable weekend? I'd say we're pretty 
lucky. So thanks to the JRW Core; none of it would have been possible without your 
hard work.—Tim Fleming 'll
A Kowtowing Bow. Often, even the simplest actions speak louder than the most 
eloquent of words. During this past weekend, President Barack Obama traveled 
across the Pacific to meet with a long list of Asian dignitaries and heads of state. 
On the second day of his trip, the president graced the presence of Japanese royalty. 
Upon first meeting Emperor Akihito and Empress Michiko, the president greeted 
them with an extremely deep bow, which the administration has defended as simply 
following Japanese imperial protocol. The issue is, Obama's bend went entirely 
against state department protocol, which dictates that the president bows to no 
one. Numerous other leaders from various countries have exchanged only polite 
handshakes with the Japanese emperor, yet our president, in all his arrogance, felt he 
had to bow down. The office of the President of the United States is the highest office 
in the world and transcends all others in power and prestige. In presenting himself 
as a leader who bows before monarchs and royals, President Obama succeeded only 
in belittling the influence and independence of the United States, as well as deeply 
embarrassing himself on an international stage.—Joe Sirianni TO
Basketball Jones. For a school known in the public mind primarily for its historically 
robust basketball program, it has become shockingly hard for civilians to play pick­
up ball at Providence College. Perversely, the building campaign over the past 
decade has only exacerbated the problem. The Smith Center was built over tennis 
courts, new tennis courts replaced outdoor basketball courts, but the hoops were 
never replaced. Consequently, the only basketball courts on campus are located in 
my eponymous Begley Arena within Peterson, which closes early on weekends. 
Peterson is also the sole locus of large events on campus, indoor intramural sports, 
and the half track our perennially most successful student-athletes share with the 
public. JRW Formal Night, JRW Brunch, JRW pre-Qub Night Detox, and anything 
involving parents or prospective students shut down the courts for whole weekends 
at a time, and one intramural indoor soccer game blocks three full courts. It used to 
be possible to walk into an empty Mullaney Gym and play in there, but this venue 
has recently been posted with "FOR VARSITY STUDENT-ATHLETE USE ONLY" 
signs, although its late-night and weekend emptiness remains unchanged. If nothing 
else, could we please just stick a couple of basketball hoops in the parking lot behind 
Schneider Arena?—Jeremiah Begley TO
They Call It Black Friday For A Reason. As the end of November approaches, one 
fateful day looms on the horizon. No, I'm not talking about Thanksgiving. I'm talking 
about Black Friday. It's the day after Thanksgiving when people get their tryptophan- 
latent bodies out of bed at the crack of dawn to hit the stores and begin Christmas 
shopping. In recent years, Black Friday has gotten completely out of control. The 
combination of the quickly approaching Christmas holiday, unbelievable deals, and 
materialistic pressures come together to create a fiercely animalistic and gift-driven 
mob. Last year, a Wal-Mart customer was trampled to death. Is this really what 
Christmas has come to be? Considering everyone's wallets are still considerably 
lighter than those of years past, let's remember what Christmas is really about: It's 
about getting drunk off eggnog with your parents, reindeer sweaters, and watching 
claymation movies on ABC Family. Do yourself a favor this year and stay home on 
Friday. Hang out with your family, make a Thanksgiving-leftover sandwich, and 
avoid the madness. It may just be the only way to stay alive.—Allison Pelle 'll
Registration Woes. Considering I'm a senior about to embark on that great rollercoaster 
ride into the poor house of reality, 1 thought I'd get one last jab in at the system before I 
leave it altogether. My complaint specifically concerns the current registration process. 
It tends to allow seniors registering on the first day to fill an entire class section while 
leaving the begrudged second day seniors frantically clawing for some semblance 
of a schedule. Ideally, all' seniors would have an equal chance to scoff up a coveted 
Astronomy spot or secure a seat with that elusive Rate My Professor champ. But 
since the current method gives you first grab at those illustrious CRNs one semester 
while leaving you in a heaping pile of misery in the other, that fabled Mick Jagger 
observation seems to ring in surprising vigor through the crevasses of-most senior 
ears (save for those few Humanities enthusiasts who scrape hopelessly for any warm 
body to share an intimate moment with.. .in Latin). Now since I have a policy of never 
being critical of something without being able to offer a better alternative, I propose 
that the school put a cap on the number of spots that seniors can register for on the 
first day. This way, seniors registering on each day will have an equal chance to get 
into the classes they want for each semester instead of for just one. Of course, while 
my idea teeters on a more reassuring middle ground, the more daring minded of us 
might prefer the risk associated with the current process. While I have nothing against 
the adrenaline-fused thrill of snagging that final spot in Principles of Haberdasheries, I'd 
rather not have my hat-making dreams dashed by silly things like chance and shoddy 
wireless connections. — John Vaghi TO
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Letters to the Editor
A Congressman And A Bishop Walk Into A Restaurant. ..
I read a copy of a letter by Bishop 
Thomas J. Tobin, "Without a Doubt 
Dear Congressman" in last week's R.I 
Catholic newspaper in the Providence 
College library. It concerns the 
bishop's and Congressman Patrick 
Kennedy's positions on health care 
and abortion. The good bishop is 
pro-life, as is yours truly. Kennedy 
supports abortion. In fairness to Mr. 
Kennedy and because he is a PC 
alumnus of the Class of '91,1 wish to 
mention that Bishop Tobin is a trustee 
(2008-2009) of Providence College.
Questionable Friar Fanaticism
Over 1,000 student season tickets 
for the Providence College men's 
basketball season were sold. When I 
looked over at the student section at 
the final game for the world vision 
tournament, there were maybe 10 
people (and that is being generous) 
sitting in that section and not one of 
those were students. I don't know 
about you but back when I went to 
PC, $100 was a lot of money and 
if I spent it on something, I made 
sure that I utilized my purchase. 
The team could have really used the
Pinehurst Ave Resident Responds to Dugre’s Red Cup Rant
As someone who has lived on 
Pinehurst Avenue for almost thirty 
years, I was mystified as I read 
Maryclaire Dugre's colunn "Enough 
Already! Time to Shut Up About Red 
Cups." If Ms. Dugre's goal was to 
sound like a spoiled brat, I congratulate 
her on a job well-done. I grew up on 
Pinehurst Avenue and graduated from 
PC in 2003, so I feel uniquely qualified 
to comment on the issue of off- 
campus partying, which has increased 
noticeably since I graduated six years 
ago (and don't try to blame JWU- the 
roving packs, sometimes a hundred 
preppies deep, are coming from the 
PC campus). I'm not sure if Maryclaire 
is capable of abstract thought, but 
I urge her to imagine what it is like 
to try to live a normal life in what
Office of Student Conduct Hampering Student Learning
Judicial advisors for the Student 
Advocacy Organization on campus 
have witnessed the coordination of 
an unjust pattern of meeting times for 
those students accused of violating 
the College's policy. As of late, the 
Office of Student Conduct has been 
scheduling hearing sessions for 
students to report to the office during 
times that interfere with student 
class time. Two students in particular 
communicated this legitimate time 
conflict to the Office, with ample 
advance notice, only to have their 
request to reschedule be denied. It 
should be noted that although the 
senior office assistant has been very 
accommodating, the final scheduling 
ultimatum was through specific 
order "Per Dean Butler," the Dean of 
Student Conduct.
Lacking concern for academic 
matters, the Office had the audacity 
to tell one student that although he 
would be late to class, the Office 
would provide him with a note. What 
is this, elementary school? Is the 
business of this office more important 
than the primary reason a student 
attends college? Certainly the hearing 
Amnesty International supports 
abortion and is allowed a venue by the 
college administration to hold their 
monthly meetings in Feinstein. Does 
Bishop Tobin approve or disapprove 
of this situation? If Bishop Tobin 
and Congressman Kennedy had had 
their meeting on November 12 at a 
restaurant on Federal Hill, I wonder 
who would have paid the bill of fare 
for lunch? Perhaps they would have 
gone dutch!
— Russell P. Demoe, '73, G '82 
students' support on Sunday! 
Once again the seasoned season 
passholders came through and 
cheered the team on. I realize 
students cannot be there for every 
game but I am positive that there 
could have been more than 10 - 15. 
Let's support our school and our 
team. They need you and Keno 
and staff work very hard to make 
PC successful.
— Patricia A Howes, Alumnus 
was once a fairly nice neighborhood. 
Using what some call "empathy," can 
she imagine what it's like to have her 
children see someone urinating in her 
driveway, or having her neighbors 
shoot fireworks at her house,or laying 
in bed on a Thursday night praying 
that the PC kids will call it a night and 
go to sleep? Believe it or not, many of 
us "disgruntled townies" have jobs 
and adhere to a traditional Monday 
through Friday work week. I don't 
mind students letting their hair down 
a little on weekends, but I'd rather not 
see their genitalia in the middle of the 
day while I am walking my dog.
— John Neubauer '03 
officers could find time within their 
busy schedules to accommodate a 
student's academic needs. After all, 
it is their job. The Office of Student 
Conduct should not impede on the 
educational progress of students by 
making students take time out of class 
to attend a hearing. With most classes 
only meeting two to three times a 
week, forcing a student to miss class 
is completely unreasonable.
The mission statement of the Office 
of Student Conduct explicitly cites 
the goal of preventing damage to the 
"necessary atmosphere for academic 
pursuit." By scheduling a student to 
come in for a hearing during a class 
time, this certainly damages academic 
pursuit and only further hinders "the 
individual's growth and experience" 
for each student.
Students at Providence College 
have classes to attend and work to 
complete, perhaps, at the very least, 
the Office should find a way to 
reimburse the tuition money for the 




Friendship with God: 
Responding to the Inivitation
Since the time of Adam and Eve, 
God has drawn near to each person to 
extend an invitation to friendship with 
himself. He has drawn near to his peo­
ple in every generation, pleading with 
them to abandon their lives of godless­
ness and to embrace lives worthy of 
sons and daughters of God. A cursory 
glance at the Bible shows that the Lord 
gave the law, raised up prophets, and 
even sent his own Son to lay down his 
life that his children might live. God 
has built up the Church to help us on 
our way and given us saints who in­
spire us to persevere in faithfulness. 
In fact, all of salvation history can be 
seen as God's urgent attempt to draw 
us into his divine life.
Yet in spite of God's tireless efforts, 
it's important to remember that God 
only proposes. He never imposes. His 
invitation to friendship is just that: an 
invitation. As men and women creat­
ed in his image and likeness, we have 
free will and the ability to say to him: 
"Thanks, but no thanks. I'm not inter­
ested in what you're offering." That's 
our right. God never forces us to be 
his friends. After all, what kind of re­
lationship would that be?
Like any proposal we might receive, 
God's invitation to friendship requires
Female Voices on Tough Issues
by Katie Caliva '10 
Associate Editor-in-Chief
Guest Commentary
Last Thursday, Amy Sullivan of 
TIME was on campus to give a talk 
on religion and politics. After her 
presentation, I had the pleasure of 
joining Sullivan, two professors, and 
a handful of my peers for dinner. Our 
conversation was peppered with a 
discussion of feminism. Specifically, 
we talked about being a woman 
in a male-dominated field and the 
difficulty of penetrating the fraternal 
mindset of colleagues.
At one point, Sullivan asked me 
about the female to male ratio of The 
Cowl staff. I proudly told her that we 
are female-dominated editorial board. 
Follow-up question: How many female 
columnists are on staff? I considered 
for a moment, and then replied that 
while we have female columnists, 
the loudest voices are male. The 
Providence College contingent around 
the table—men and women, students 
and professors—agreed.
I have profound respect for every 
writer with whom I am currently 
sharing a layout. Week after week I read 
the articles of the dutiful Commentary 
staff and I always enjoy doing so. The 
more I consider, however, the more 
I realize that Sullivan, without ever 
opening this newspaper, was correct 
in assuming that the columnists most 
willing to tackle the controversial 
topics are men. The two professors 
present, both male, added that they 
tended to see even their brightest 
female students shy away from 
offering their opinions in class.
We all bandied about reasons for 
this. Men are more aggressive. Women 
feel an expectation to be right. We came
by Fr. James Cuddy, O.P.
Contributing Writer 
a response on our part. But how do 
we make an adequate response? If this 
were a wedding, you could put the 
RSVP card in the mail. Or if this were 
a Facebook event, you could mark "at­
tending" next to your name. And yet 
these things are sadly unavailable for 
this particular invitation. So how do 
we let God know that we want to take 
him up on his offer?
The answer comes from the mouth 
of Christ himself when, in John's Gos­
pel, he says: "You are my friends if you 
do what I command you." If we want 
to five in union with God and enjoy 
a life beyond our wildest imaginings, 
then we've got to be willing to accept 
and embrace that which God has re­
vealed. In short, the adequate response 
to God's invitation is faith.
I realize that faith is more than just a 
human act. It's more than a choice that 
we make of our own free will. It's also 
a gift of God that none of us can force 
him to give. And I know that coming 
to faith is a gradual process with lot of 
bumps in the road along the way. We'll 
look at those issues at a later time. But 
for now, in the face of God's invitation 
to friendship, it's enough to make the 
words of the Gospel your own: "I do 
believe. Help my unbelief." 
to no definitive conclusions, and I left 
the dinner with a sense of discomfort.
For the past week I've been taking 
notice of which students tend to 
offer opinions in my classes. I've 
been somewhat relieved to find that 
my history seminar's most vocal 
participants are women, but in my 
philosophy class the men tend to speak 
up more.
I am, incidentally, including 
myself in this reprimand. I sat in that 
philosophy class recently and did not 
offer the English translation of a Latin 
phrase. My professor looked me dead 
in the eye and asked if there were any 
Latin students in the room, knowing 
that I've been reading the language for 
the last three years. Still I did not raise 
my hand.
Why do we do this? I'd like to think 
that I'm comfortable enough to speak 
up in classes; I know that I have thoughts 
and opinions on topics discussed. I am 
equally confident in the insights of my 
female peers. Where did this pit of 
self-censorship come from? I defy the 
idea that it is a conscious reaction to 
presence of men, but the conversation 
with Sullivan still unnerves me.
I still don't know why we fail to 
demonstrate our capacity, why we 
defer strong opinions in favor of 
safe reiterations. The answer to this 
question is a matter of psychology that 
I am not qualified to answer. I can, 
however, offer a solution.
Raise your hand, pick an academic 
fight, engage a peer sporting a pin/ 
bumper sticker with which you do not 
agree. Guys, you should feel free to do 
the same, but women, I implore you. 
If I ever have the chance to speak with 
Amy Sullivan again, I'd like to tell her 
that in the end we were wrong about 
Providence College women.
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Friars Scoreboard




Junior — Stone Mountain, Ga.
Brooks led the Friars to a 3-0 record in the World Vision 
Invitational and was named tournament MVP for his 
combined 51 points on the weekend.
Nicole Anderson 
Women's Hockey 
Freshman — Jordan, Minn.
Anderson earned her first collegiate hat trick over the 
weekend in the Friars' 6-2 win over BU. Anderson also had 
an assist in the victory.
Scores Schedules
Friday, 11/13 Friday, 11/20
Men's Basketball vs. Bryant W, 96-53 Men's Basketball at Alabama 8:00 p.m.
Women's Basketball at Brown W, 83-50 Women's Basketball vs. Hartford 7:00 p.m.
Men's Soccer vs. St . John's L, 2-0 Men's Hockey at Northeastern 7:00 p.m.
Men's Swim & Dive at Bryant W, 143-118 Women's Hockey vs. Northeastern 7:00 p.m.
Women's Swim & Dive at Bryant L, 158.5-97.5
Saturday, 11/21
Saturday, 11/14 Men's Hockey vs. Northeastern 7:00 p.m.
Men's Basketball vs. Bucknell W, 76-65
Women's Hockey at Boston University L, 5-3 Monday, 11/23
Men's XC at NCAA Northeast Reg. 3rd of 36 Women's XC at NCAA Championship TBA
Women's XC at NCAA Northeast Reg. 2nd of 35 Men's XC at NCAA Championship TBA
Sunday, 11/15 Tuesday, 11/24
Men's Basketball vs. Mercer W, 79-77 Men's Basketball vs. Vermont 7:00 p.m.
Women's Basketball vs. Saint Joseph's W, 88-57 Women's Basketball vs. Quinnipiac 7:00 p.m.
Women's Hockey vs. Boston University W, 6-2 Men's Hockey vs. UMass-Lowell 7:00 p.m.
Tuesday, 11/17
Men's Hockey vs. Brown W, 4-3
Standings
Men's Hockey East Women's Hockey East
Conference Overall Conference Overall
Team W L T W L T Team W L T W L T
Massachusetts 4 2 1 7 2 0 Northeastern 4 12 8 2 2
UMass Lowell 3 1 1 7 2 1 Providence 3 2 3 4 5 5
New Hampshire 3 2 1 3 6 2 Boston College 3 2 2 4 3 5
Boston College 3 3 1 4 3 1 New Hampshire 4 0 1 8 1 4
Vermont 3 3 1 4 4 1 Boston U 3 3 1 5 4 5
Merrimack 3 2 0 6 4 0 Connecticut 13 3 5 5 - 3
Maine 3 3 0 4 6 0 Maine 15 2 3 9 2
Northeastern 2 4 0 4 5 0 Vermont 14 0 5 6 0
Boston U 2 5 0 3 6 0
Providence 12 0 6 3 0
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PC: Tourney Bid not in Cards HOOPS: Brooks Takes Home
continued from back page
energize the Friars when just a few 
minutes later John Raley T2 broke 
free on the left side and sent a pass 
into Matt Marcin 'll for a shot that 
was turned away by St. John's goalie 
Derby Carillio.
St. John's drew first blood in the 
38th, minute when St. John's midfielder 
David Reed sent a high cross into the 
box. Walter Hines found the end of the 
cross and headed it home to put the 
Red Storm ahead, 1-0. It appeared the
COURTESY OF SPORTS INFO
Tim Ritter is one of six seniors that the Friars will graduate this season. Ritter’s senior campaign 
was a fine way to end his collegiate career. He finished the season with five goals.
Friars would go into halftime down 
1-0 until their deficit doubled with just 
36 seconds left in the first half. Sverre 
Wegge Gundhus sent a comer kick to 
the back post where Ben Clark was 
waiting. He took a touch and shot the 
ball in the back of the net to put St. 
John's up 2-0.
The Friars came out in the second 
half firing. Marcin, McClure '11 and 
Clinton '12 all registered shots on goal 
from short distance in the second half. 
For the game, the Friars outshot the 
Red Storm 23-6, but they were unable 
to get one past Carillio.
The loss severely damaged the
The Swim and Dive Teams squared 
off against in-state rival Bryant on Fri­
day, Nov. 13, in Smithfield, R.I. The 
men picked up their second win of the 
season by downing Bryant 143-118, 
and in so doing evened their record at 
2-2. The women dropped their meet 
with a score of 158.5-97.5.
Mathew Card TO and Eric Burtchell 
'13 led the way for the Friars. Card con­
tinued his impressive senior campaign 
by recording three victories against 
Bryant. He won the 50-yard freestyle 
in a time of 22.30 and teamed up with 
Matt Green '12, Mike Loftis TO, and 
Brian Silva '11 in the winning 400-yard 
freestyle relay team. Card also won the 
100-yard butterfly in a time of 54.35, 
aptly demonstrating his versatility in 
the water.
Card's performance was comple­
mented nicely by that of Eric Burtchell 
'13, a local boy from Pawtucket, R.I. 
Burtchell, an up-and-coming long dis­
tance phenom, won the 500-yard free­
style in a time of 5:03.46, and the 1000- 
yard freestyle in a time of 10:29.23—a 
time that outpaced the field by 14 seconds.
Chris Morales '13 and Collin Casci- 
ano '12 represented PC in the 200-yard 
butterfly and finished first and second, 
less than one second apart from eacho- 
ther. Morales also had a good showing 
behind Burtchell in the 1000-yard free­
style. He finished in second place in a 
time of 10.43.67.
Friars' NCAA Tournament aspirations, 
forcing them to hope for an at-large 
bid from the tournament committee. 
With their fate out of their own 
hands, the Friars had nothing to do 
but wait for Monday and the release 
of the tournament field. But when 
the 48-team College Cup Bracket 
was released, the Friars were left off, 
bringing their season to a close.
Though the Friars' run is over, 
they still accomplished a lot during 
the Big East stretch run. They won 
five consecutive games including
a victory at then number-eight- 
ranked Connecticut in the Big East 
quarterfinals. Several Friars players 
were also rewarded with individual 
accolades. Matt Marcin '11 Was named 
National Soccer News National Player 
of the Week for Nov. 9, and Justin 
Kahle TO and Tim Murray TO were 
each named to the First and Second 
All-Big East teams respectively.
The Friars lose several seniors 
including Kahle and Murray, who will 
be difficult to replace, but with the 
talent on the roster now, and the talent 
coming in, the Friars' future is bright.
The women had an impressive 
showing in the pool, but lost the meet 
as a result of some solid Bryant swim­
ming. The Friar women did earn a no­
table one-two finish in the 400-yard 
freestyle relay. The sweep gave a to­
tal of 15 points to the Friars' column. 
Erin Narrna '13, Caroline Caliri '12, 
Sam Schlich '13, and Carrie Lamb TO 
teamed up for the victory which came 
in an impressive time of 3:46.44. Ei­
leen Colliton '13, Nicole Monanian '13, 
Alana Reidy '13, and Erica Devine '12 
made up the second-place team, which 
finished 17 seconds behind the win­
ning team.
Individually, Alexis Fatigati '11 ex­
celled for Providence. Fatigati earned 
the victory in the 200-yard individual 
medley and followed up with a second 
place finish in the 500-yard freestyle.
The Friars will return to the Taylor 
Natatorium for a few weeks of solid 
practice before returning to competi­
tion on Friday, Dec. 4, at the Harold 
Anderson Invitational in Kingston, 
R.I. Last year, seven members of the 
Friar squad qualified for the Big East 
Championship at the Invitational, and 
they will seek to better that number 
this season. The Invitational attracts 
some of the most talented teams from 
the region.
— John Butler '11
Tournament MVP Honors
continued from back page
them out so it's great that we were able 
to finish this game off."
Not to be lost in the Providence 
victory was the effort of Jamine 
"Greedy" Peterson '12. Peterson 
posted a double-double with 10 points 
and an incredible 22 rebounds in just 
27 minutes of play.
"Twenty-two rebounds in 27 
minutes is one of the all-time great 
efforts that I've seen as a coach," said 
Davis of Peterson's performance.
The win also gave the Friars the 
first ever World Vision Invitational 
championship. Over the course of the 
three-game tournament, the Friars 
went 3-0, with Curry and Peterson 
earning All-Tournament honors and 
Brooks being named tournament MVP.
Before escaping with the win on 
Sunday, the Friars played a pair of 
games against Bucknell and Bryant, 
in which Friar fans were able to see the 
potential that this young team possesses.
On Saturday, Nov. 14, Providence 
hosted the Bucknell Bison and, 
similarly to the Mercer game, 
Bucknell hung tough for much of the 
game agains their stronger, Big East 
counterparts.
The early part of the game proved 
to be a struggle for PC. The Bison came 
out with A lot of confidence and similar 
to the second half of the Mercer game, 
the Friars struggled to connect beyond 
the three-point arc. As time wore on the 
Friar guards, led by Brooks, McKenzie, 
and Curry kept PC in the game and 
at half the Friars found themselves 
trailing the Bison by two.
The second half continued to be 
an offensive struggle for Providence 
and the Bison stayed in the game 
as a result. After a Stephen Tyree 
layup tied the game at 53-53, the 
Friars finally took matters into their 
own hands. A big three by McKenzie 
followed by a Vincent Council '13 
layup gave Providence some breathing 
room. A Curry three-pointer with 
1:32 remaining just about sealed the 
deal for PC, and when the final horn 
sounded, Providence had themselves a 
76-65 win.
For the game, the Friars were led 
in scoring by Curry with 17 points 
and Brooks with 15. Joining them in 
double figures was McKenzie with 10
FRIARS:Take Down Brown,
Ready for Northeastern
continued from back page
largest of the night. The goal came 
from nearly the exact spot as his first 
goal. Fayne ripped a shot from the right 
point that was saved by Clemente, but 
Germain was not about to give up that 
easily. He was at the bottom of the left 
circle and roofed a high wrist shot for 
his third goal of the season.
Providence had trouble holding 
on to the lead. At 8:48 the Bears cut 
the lead to 4-2, when Chris Zaires 
scored his first goal of the season. His 
teammates Devin Timberlake and 
Aaron Volpatti assisted on the goal. 
Brown took a risk when they pulled 
Clemente for an extra skater leaving 
an empty net. The move paid off as 
Pietrus scored his team-leading fourth 
goal of the season to trim PC's edge to 
4-3 with 1:11 remaining.
The Friars had several chances to 
put the game away with an empty- 
net goal, but unfortunately could not 
and Council with 10, as well. Down 
low, Bilal Dixon '13 did a nice job 
controlling the glass, pulling in nine 
rebounds, and helping the Friars out­
rebound Bucknell 46-31 for the game.
Without a doubt, the best display of 
Friar hoops came in their first game of 
the season when they took on Bryant 
University. Bryant, which is only 
in its second year of Division One 
competition, was certainly the easiest 
of the Friars' three weekend opponents, 
but that should not discount how well 
they played against the Bulldogs.
Right out of the gates, Providence 
played with a purpose. They jumped 
out to a 15-2 advantage, and for the 
first time in years, Friar fans were able 
to witness strong, full-court pressure 
defense. Providence overwhelmed 
Bryant with their superior athleticism 
and as a result, made getting the 
ball past half-court a nightmare for 
the Bulldogs.
"I was really pleased with our 
team's intensity coming out to start the 
game," said Davis. "We need to have 
that same kind of intensity every time 
we play and see if we can get better 
from night to night."
The Friars never took their foot 
off the gas for the entire 40 minutes 
and trounced Bryant 96-53. Peterson 
led Providence with 18 points while 
Brooks, Dixon, Curry, and McKenzie 
all joined Peterson in double-figures.
Although some of this weekend's 
games may have been a little too close 
for comfort, Friars fans should be 
encouraged with the progress made 
this weekend. The team was able to 
secure three wins, and the new players 
each showed that they can play at this 
level and could all develop into solid 
Big East contributors.
Of all the newcomers, Council 
seems to be most ready to take on Big 
East competition. He looked incredibly 
poised with the ball in his hand and 
clearly has a knack for being able to 
drive to the basket and find the 
open man.
"They're going to be a very 
interesting team," said Bryant Head 
Coach Tim O'Shea of PC. "I like their 
quickness, their depth, and their 
general skill level. I think that they're 
really going to surprise some people 
this season." Let's hope he's right.
convert. However, they did hold off the 
Bears to earn their third consecutive 
Mayor's Cup trophy.
"It was fun to beat them," said Alex 
Velischek '13. "We dominated the 
game for long stretches."
The Friars ended with a 38-27 shot 
advantage as Brown's Clemente had 
33 saves. Alex Beaudry '12 recorded 
24 stops.
"The problem in the past is being 
consistent," said Balysky.
So the Friars need to keep up the 
good work to continue this season on 
a good note.
"We are playing some really good 
hockey," said Velischek, who reflected 
the Friars' confidence heading into 
their next stretch of games.
The Friars are back in action on 
Friday, Nov. 20, at Northeastern. The 
two squads will face off the next night 
at PC for a game at Schneider Arena at 
7:00 p.m.
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Women's Hockey Splits 
with Boston University
Nicole Anderson '13 Recorded a Hat Trick for the Friars
Connecticut/Providence
Rivalry Heats Up
by Al Daniel '11
Sports Staff
Women’s Hockey
Entering last Sunday's home 
date with Boston University on an 
anguishing 0-4-4 slump, the Women's 
Hockey Team needed a pinch of 
poise. They needed to don a coat of 
psychological steel and, sooner or later, 
derive some sort of tangible result from 
it—preferably a two-point package 
all wrapped within 60 regulation 
minutes instead of a shootout. 
As if scoring just nine goals in a span 
of seven games before Saturday's 5-3 
road loss to the Terriers and trailing 
5-1 through two periods in that game 
weren't enough of a wake-up caff, the 
Friars spilled a 2-1 edge with 15:53 
remaining in Sunday's third period. 
Suddenly, the ever-formidable essay 
question was theirs to answer.
Here's how they responded: in one 
warping rush off the subsequent face­
off, Nicole Anderson '13 smuggled in 
a wraparound shot to renew the lead 
COURTESY OF SPORTS INFO
Kate Bacon '12 and the Friars notched an important 6-2 win over No. 7/8 Boston University.
to 3-2 merely 12 seconds after BU 
drew the knot. In another 36 seconds, 
Terrier Jillian Kirchner was flagged 
for cross-checking and the Friars' 
power play pounced.
Anderson, perched along the near 
post, waited while linemates Ashley 
Cottrell '12 and Laura Veharanta '12 
set things tip in the other lane and 
eventually batted in Cottrell's feed with 
relative ease. With that, only 58 seconds 
after losing a one-goal lead, the Friars 
suddenly had a two-goal advantage.
By day's end, the 4-2 lead had 
morphed into a 6-2 victory. Anderson, 
who potted an equalizer in the first 
period less than five minutes after 
Jonrtie Bloemers broke the ice for BU, 
had charged up her first career hat trick. 
And Providence had ceremoniously 
dropkicked one of its worst offensive 
droughts and victory droughts in 
recent memory.
"It's really refreshing to know that 
we're starting to execute more and get 
the job done," said Cottrell, who notched 
a goal and three assists in the win. "I 
think it's just us not getting frustrated 
with [our past performances], working 
through all the hard times, and knowing 
that eventually things will come out in 
our favor."
Even during Saturday's falter in the 
Hub, there were hints of a revival in the 
Friars' long-numbed strike force. An 
uncharacteristic plague of penalties had 
amounted to four BU power-play goals 
and locked the visitors in a mortifying 
5-1 deficit by the second intermission.
Implicitly operating in a happy 
median between pessimism and 
realism, PC proceeded to outshoot the 
Terriers, 19-7, in the final period. Their 
incessant buzzing lured Boston into six 
unanswered penalties and the power 
play—which has randomly been either 
fruitful or barren most of the season- 
connected twice to trim the deficit to 5-3.
Not to mention, the likes of Jean 
O'Neill '11 and Alyse Ruff '11 each 
had a multi-point game to their credit 
and the Friars had sculpted a three- 
goal game for the first time in over a 
month. Although, it was a few strides 
short of salvaging precious points in 
the standings that day.
"You don't get instantaneous 
gratification," acknowledged Head 
Coach Bob Deraney. "I think our 
kids have worked extremely hard at 
becoming better shooters and smarter 
shooters. [Saturday and Sunday] is just 
a dividend of how hard you have to 
work in front of the net, but also how 
smart you have to be in front of the 
net."
During their eight-game hex, PC 
had tuned the mesh 12 times over a 
cumulative 263 shots on net, which 
would amount to a success rate of merely 
4.6 percent. Conversely, last Sunday, 
they connected on six out of 25 stabs, 
translating to 24.0 percent accuracy.
"Hopefully, this means we've got 
our goal-scoring back so we can bring 
it to Northeastern [Friday] for the 
win," said Anderson.
Indeed, a dozen days after they had 
engaged in a game worth 10,000 words, 
PC goaltender Genevieve Lacasse 
'12, and her personal rival, Florence 
Schelling of Northeastern, shall tangle 
again at Schneider Arena on Friday, 
Nov. 20 at 7:00 p.m. Schelling hasn't 
gotten any easier to beat in the last 
week, having authorized one goal or 
less in each of her last five starts.
"With the goaltending that we're 
going to see, it's going to be a goalie 
duel," Deraney predicts. "You're 
going to have to work very hard to get 
scoring opportunities, and when you 
get scoring opportunities, now you 
have to face one of the best goalies in 
the country."
But, considering his scorers'overdue 
overdrive, he added, "We'll have some 
confidence this week."
by Chris Torello '11
Sports Staff
Commentary
Providence College has been a 
proud member of the Big East since 
it was established back in 1979, with 
Providence having a key role in the 
birth of what would come to be one 
of the finest collegiate conferences 
in the nation. Since then the school 
has watched other contenders leave 
and enter the conference and has still 
remained near the top half amidst 
the changes. Providence has always 
demanded that student-athletes 
remember that the word student comes 
before athlete, and understands 
the level of integrity its players and 
coaches are held to, regardless of what 
state their program may be in. So when 
a team like the Friars, no matter the 
sport, gets a win over one of the better 
teams in the conference, or nation, 
one would expect words of praise and 
pleasure. Well, only if your name is not 
the University of Connecticut.
What would cause me to show 
animosity towards the school I 
watched growing up? Very simple, 
one of their student-writers took a shot 
at Providence College. The shot was 
more of a miss than a hit, though it was 
enough to get the attention of some 
Friar Fans on campus. The article was 
published three days following the 
Big East Championship Quarterfinal 
between Connecticut and Providence, 
in which the Friars stunned the eighth- 
ranked Huskies, 1-0.
In the article, written for the 
university's daily newspaper, the 
author stated that the Friars "stormed 
the field as if they had just won a 
national championship." He used 
words like "lucky," and claimed that 
the Huskies were not out-played. 
The author then claims that the Friars 
are classless winners, in all sports, 
because they celebrate when they win 
big games. Due to these unspeakable 
outbursts of happiness and pride, the 
Friars are apparently enemy number 
one for the University of Connecticut.
I do not have a query over the fact that 
this writer felt it necessary to establish 
that his Huskies were the better team. 
If they weren't, then it wouldn't be 
called an upset. My problem lies in 
the following paragraphs in which he 
references a certain basketball player 
by the name of A.J. Price. He was a 
part of the 2007-08 UConn team that 
lost twice in one season to the Friars. 
After an embarrassing loss at the XL 
Center in Hartford, Price made the 
following comments to The Hartford 
Cour ant. "They don't know how to 
win, and it showed. We want to blow 
them out when we go down there [to 
Providence], that's what we're playing 
for." I cannot imagine what is going 
through this writer's mind by if he 
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thinks that A.J. Price is the shining 
light on the Connecticut campus. This 
young man, this beacon of nobility, was 
brought up on three felony charges 
for stealing fellow students' laptops! 
Yes, those words of wisdom and these 
actions of chivalry clearly make A.J. 
Price a respectful source for those of 
us looking for an up standing citizen 
to admire. By the way, the Friars beat 
A.J.'s Huskies when they paid us a 
visit that March.
It used to be that Providence would 
win when the Huskies had a down- 
year. Now, things have changed. 
The occasional basketball upset has 
turned into repeated trouncings and 
has spread to other sports. The Friars 
are gaining momentum, and have 
even gotten the Huskies' Women's 
Ice Hockey Coach, and former Friar 
Hockey star, Heather Linstad to vent 
her frustrations regarding her alma 
mater. "When they beat you they don't 
let you forget it. They don't know how 
to win the right way." The venting is 
just that of frustration for not giving 
the proper respect to the school not 
more than 60 miles away. The student­
athletes at Providence understand 
they are at a small school that needs to 
pull off the big wins to get recognized. 
They realize the reality and put their 
heads together to win in both the 
classroom and on the athletic surface, 
making the victories over any big­
name school a thrill. But I guess the 
joy of hard work, determination, and 
believing that anything is possible is 
just beneath the beliefs for the people 
up in Storrs.
The article written to bring together 
the Connecticut campus with the 
common hatred of the Friars has done 
one thing: it proves that the Friars have 
the Huskies' number. The little school 
from Rhode Island has gotten under 
the skin of the big bad dog. However, 
it's no longer just once in one sport, but 
several times in multiple sports. Maybe 
someone should go ask Jim Calhoun 
why he can't beat Providence more 
often, but the Hall-of-Famer's answer 
will probably be, "Can I give you some 
advice? Shut up." Whether or not that 
is the outburst one would get from the 
man who almost had the Providence 
job back in the '80s is beside the point. 
The fact is, the Huskies are just poor 
losers. Perhaps next time Connecticut 
can have a little more respect for the 
school that does nothing but try and 
compete every day and works twice 
as hard just to get a recruit that the 
Huskies may yawn over. Maybe next 
time their writers will remember that 
20 years ago their school was not a 
national collegiate powerhouse. More 
importantly, the next time someone 
wants to take a shot at Providence 
College for a lack of class, they should, 
as Calhoun once said, "get some facts 
and then come back!"
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If you have a PCI question that 
you want Nick and Dan to 
debate, e-mail 
cowlsports@gmail.com
Cross Country Set to Run 
at NCAA's in Terre Haute
The No. 21 Women and No. 21 Men Will Compete on Monday
Who is the front-runner for the NCAA Men's Basketball 
Championship this season?
If 2006 was the year of the gator, 
then 2010 may turn out to be the year 
of the longhorn. For those of you who 
don't know, the Florida Gators pulled 
off a rare feat in 2006 by winning both 
the NCAA Football and Basketball 
Championships. This year, the Texas 
Longhorns have a great chance to do 
the same. With the Longhorn Football 
Team in prime position to play for the 
BCS National Championship in January, 
there is already a lot of hype in Austin. 
But this hype is only going to intensify 
as the Texas Basketball Team begins 
their quest for the school's first-ever 
national championship in basketball.
Even though basketball takes a 
backseat to football in the Lone Star 
State, the 2009-10 Texas Basketball 
Team will make many believe 
otherwise. In fact, the Longhorns have 
all the necessary attributes to meander 
their way through the labyrinth that is 
March Madness and win the NCAA 
Basketball Championship. Comprised 
of experience, strong leadership, depth, 
size, excellent coaching, and a wealth 
of talent, anything short of a national 
championship will disappoint many 
members of the Longhorn faithful.
The boys in burnt orange will 
be led by two preseason honors 
candidates in seniors Damion James 
and Dexter Pittman. James, a three- 
year starter, ranked among the Big 12 
Conference leaders in rebounds and 
double-doubles last year. He will 
undoubtedly compete for Big 12 Player 
of the Year honors this season. James's 
counterpart, Pittman, is hoping to 
have a big year at center, coming off 
a hot finish to his junior campaign in 
which he averaged 15.4 points and 
10.4 rebounds per game during the 
Big 12 Championship and the NCAA 
Tournament. A third senior, guard 
Justin Mason, will also bring valuable 
experience to the Longhorns. Known 
for his tenacious defense, Mason is 
referred to as the team's "glue guy." 
This experience will prove to be 
invaluable throughout the season and 
especially in March.
The Longhorn roster is also loaded 
with young talent. Two highly 
recruited freshmen will greatly 
contribute to the team this year. 
Guard Avery Bradley was ESPNRISE. 
com High School National Player of 
the Year, and ranked as the number 
one prospect nationally by ESPNU. 
Jordan Hamilton was ranked as the 
number eight prospect nationally by 
ESPNU following his senior season. 
Another player to watch this season 
is Jai Lucas. Lucas, a transfer from 
Florida, will be eligible to play in 
December and will add depth to the 
Longhorn's backcourt rotation.
Unlike college football, a regular 
season loss or two doesn't prevent a 
team from reaching the championship 
game. I wouldn't be surprised if the 
horns stumble at some point during 
the season, but as long as they play 
well enough to earn a decent seed in 
the NCAA Tournament, they will be in 
a good position to run the table. Hook 
'em Homs!
There is a lot of uncertainty in the 
world of college hoops. Will North 
Carolina be able to defend their title? 
Will Duke return to its dominant form? 
Will the Big East be the powerhouse 
conference that it was a year ago? And 
of course, as is the case at the start of 
every season, the question of who will 
win the NCAA Championship is on 
everyone's minds. Despite the field of 
teams being wide open, in my opinion 
the Kansas Jayhawks will be the team 
left standing at the end of March.
I like the Jayhawks for a number of 
reasons. First and foremost, they bring 
back a lot of experience, headlined by 
Senior Sherron Collins and Junior Cole 
Aldrich. Both Aldrich and Collins are 
holdovers from the 2007-08 National 
Championship Team and were also 
able to lead the Jayhawks to the 
Sweet Sixteen last season. They are 
both incredibly talented and more 
importantly know how to win big 
games come March. However, Collins 
and Aldrich will certainly not be just a 
two-man show.
The Jayhawks are loaded with 
talent at all positions. Headlining the 
newcomers is highly touted Xavier 
Henry. The 6'6" freshman wing has 
NBA scouts salivating and thus far in 
the young season, Henry has proven 
why he was so coveted coming out 
of high school. In Kansas's win over 
Hofstra, Henry poured in 27 points 
and then followed that up with 11 
points and six rebounds in a win over 
a solid Memphis squad. Also adding 
to the Kansas depth are sophomores 
Tyshawn Taylor and Markieff Morris 
who should play big roles for the 
Jayhawks this season.
With that being said, it will not 
be an easy run to the Final Four for 
Kansas. The Big 12 is always one of 
the nation's toughest conferences 
and fellow member Texas will have 
the talent and experience to give the 
Jayhawks a serious run for the Big 12 
Championship. Kansas will also take 
on a tough slate of non-conference 
opponents which include matchups 
with UCLA, Michigan, California, and 
Tennessee.
The tough schedule will only make 
the Jayhawks better prepared come 
tournament time. This team simply 
knows how to win games down the 
stretch, and they do so in a very calm 
and professional fashion. It is a true 
testament to their coach, Bill Self, who 
has established himself as one of the 
top coaches in the country and has 
built Kansas in what is arguably the 
country's best program. On the flip 
side, at Texas, Head Coach Rick Barnes 
has been known as a great recruiter 
but a poor game manager. Although 
often overlooked, this advantage on 
the sidelines for Kansas could play 
huge dividends in a potential Find 
Four matchup with the Longhorns.
When all is said and done I believe 
that the Final Four will consist 
of Kansas, Texas, Villanova, and 
Kentucky, with Kansas taking down 
Kentucky for the 2009-10 NCAA 
Championship.
by Dan O'Brien '10
Sports Staff
Cross Country
Despite day-long torrential downpours 
and eight high school races on the same 
course before the NCAA Northeast Regional 
Championships, the Men's and Women's 
Cross Country Teams punched their tickets 
to compete in the NCAA Championship in 
Terre Haute, Ind., with third- and second- 
place finishes, respectively.
In the women's race, the Lady Friars 
were paced to a second-place overall 
finish behind Big East foe Syracuse 
University by the efforts of standout 
Shelby Greany '13, who placed second 
overall, Hannah Davidson '12, who 
finished three spots behind Greany, 
and Captain Breffini Twohig '10, who 
crossed the line in 10th place. Over 
the past few weeks, Coach Ray Treacy 
watched as his senior captain has 
excelled in her training and racing, and 
believes that Twohig's performance was 
"the best cross country race she has had 
for us." Twohig's recent success could 
not have come at a better time; having 
led a young team from pre-season 
inexperience to national recognition as a 
top-20 team, the Friars will look to her 
veteran leadership to calm nerves and 
adapt to the pressure that comes with 
racing at the nation's highest level, the 
NCAA Championships.
With the team recovering nicely after 
racing on a soaked and waterlogged 
course, the Lady Friars find themselves 
in good position to surprise many of 
their competitors. "To do well as a team, 
we need Shelby [Greany] and Hannah 
[Davidson] in All-American positions, 
and they won't be far off," said Coach 
Treacy, adding that, if all goes right, 
"I wouldn't be surprised to see the 
women place somewhere between 10- 
15." Her expectation is certainly not 
unreasonable. Since opening their 
season in New Hampshire, the Lady 
Friars have continued to progress in 
both racing and training, as evidenced 
in their success at Northeast Regionals. 
The lady Friars were beaten by a top-10 
Syracuse team, but at this point in the 
season the women look poised to finish 
ahead of their 21st ranking when they 
return to NCAAs for an unprecedented 
20th straight season.
"Things fell the way we would have 
wanted them to around the country," 
Coach Treacy recalled when discussing 
the men's 10k race. Prior to the race, the 
men knew their fate; a top-four finish 
would ensure their return to the NCAAs 
for the 13th time in 14 seasons. The Friars 
did not disappoint. Finishing in third 
place behind Iona College and Syracuse 
University, the Friars earned an at- 
large bid behind Lee Carey's '12 second 
place finish and David McCarthy's 
'11 fourth place finish. McCarthy 
crossed the line 21 seconds after his 
sophomore counterpart. Despite Carey 
and McCarthy earning All-Northeast 
Regional honors, the men's team 
returned form Boston's Franklin Park 
relatively beaten up, having raced on a 
soaked 6.2 mile course.
Having battled the flu for the past 
month, McCarthy was finally able 
to put his physical ailments behind 
him only to run into calf problems 
during Saturday's race. There is still 
an underlying confidence that the 
2008 All-American will repeat his past 
magic, as Coach Treacy asserts that, 
"at this stage the illness is well behind 
him and hopefully he can manage the 
calf problems. If David [McCarthy] 
can run to his capabilities, he is an All- 
American for sure." With a relatively 
easy week in training, the Friars are 
hoping that McCarthy will return to 
normal health before Monday's 10k 
race in Terre Haute, Ind.
The Friars were also dealt another 
blow after the NCAA Northeast 
Regional when Hayden McClaren '10, 
experienced problems after an illness 
dating back to before the Big East 
Championships. McClaren, one of the 
Friars sub-four minute milers, is listed 
as doubtful for Monday's race, but a 
speedy recovery would certainly help 
the Friars' cause.
In a more optimistic light, Coach 
Treacy noted that, "the top five all ran 
better than at Big East, which is a good 
sign, as we look to get a little bump to 
beat more nationally ranked teams." 
Aside from McCarthy, the Friars will 
look to Carey who, as Coach Treacy 
described, "is back in form, ready to 
go, and excited," about competing in 
his first of what is likely to be many 
national championships. The men will 
look to the same five scorers (consisting 
of McCarthy, Carey, Dominic Channon 
'12, Matthew Terry '12, and Julian 
Matthews '12) to pace the team in its 
quest to place ahead of their national 
ranking of 21st.
— Daniel McNamara '13
— Nicholas Aiken '12
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Friars Top Brown and St. Joe's in Opening Weekend
by John Butler '11
Asst. Sports Editor
Women’s Basketball
Start the season with two wins and 
you have reason to be happy. Start the 
season with two wins by margins of 
victory of 30 points or more and you 
have reason to be even happier.
Head Coach Phil Seymore and the 
Women's Basketball Team have every 
reason to be happy this week, having 
opened the season with a road win 
over Brown 83-50 and a home victory 
over St. Joseph's 88-57 in the two games 
over the weekend.
The Friars dominated every 
component of the statistics sheet in 
both contests and showed that they 
have many dangerous offensive and 
defensive weapons at their disposal. 
A potent full-court press, a solid 
contingency of shooters, and a group 
of speedy players off the bench are just 
a smattering of this arsenal.
The story of the weekend was the 
breakout play of Symone Roberts 
'13. Roberts, a 5-7 guard came off the 
bench in both games to score 11 points 
against St. Joseph and 16 points against 
Brown. The speedy freshman recorded 
five steals on the weekend and showed 
that she has the capacity to aptly run 
up the score via the lay-up and the 
jump shot.
"You can't substitute speed and 
quickness," said Coach Seymore. 
"[Roberts] has both so that really helps 
us defensively, especially with the press."
The full court press was used 
intermittently by both Providence and 
St. Joseph's on Sunday, although the 
success of said defense varied between 
the two. Providence was able to contain 
the Eagles' offense consistently, while the
COURTESY OF SPORTS INFO
Emily Cournoyer ’10 and Mi-Khida Hankins ’ll recorded double-doubles in Providence’s 31-point vic­
tory over St Joseph’s on Sunday, Nov. 15.
Friars' guards were able to break through 
the Eagles' press with little difficulty.
"[The press is] something we've 
been using, and with our guard depth 
- they're all good defenders - it 's 
something that we can apply more," 
said Seymore. "The guards have a lot 
of speed and are really good athletes, 
so we'll be able to sustain the press for 
a longer period of time."
Offensively, the Friars were in good 
shape, as well. Chelsea Marandola TO 
was the high scorer for the Friars with 
24 points and Mi-Khida Hankins '11 
chipped in with 21 points. Both were 
able to cut through the Eagle's defense 
in the paint like a knife through butter.
Although the Friars eventually ran 
away with the game, the first half against 
the Eagles was closer than the final score 
might indicate. Neither squad was able 
to establish much of a rhythm, and the 
lead was handed off between the two 
several times.
"We stepped up the level of 
competition a little bit [in the second 
half]," said Coach Seymore. "That 
was a tough game in the first half. We 
kind of opened it up in the second half, 
playing at the kind of pace we want to 
play at, and I think it finally just broke 
them down."
The momentum started to shift in 
the Friars' favor toward the end of 
the first half when Marandola found 
Emily Coumoyer TO in the paint, who 
in turn saw Brittany Dorsey TO on the 
perimeter. Dorsey fired for a solid three- 
pointer that put the Friars up 33-31. The 
Friars then broke the Eagles' full court 
press twice and scored on consecutive 
possessions to end the half with a 37-31 
ead, the largest point differential of the 
game up to that point.
The momentum carried over into 
the second half as Hankins scored the 
Friars' first six points of the half, the 
spark that ignited into a 10-1 Friars 
run. From that point, Providence never 
looked back and consistently built on 
the lead for the remainder of the game.
"It's always key to be able to make 
adjustments," said Coach Seymore. 
"We played the same [in the second 
half as we did in the first] but we tried 
to get the ball inside more. Mi-Khida 
[Hankins] started us out with six 
points. We ran the ball and we moved 
the ball really well. As long as we stay 
at the same intensity, we'll be okay."
The victory against St. Joseph's 
was more of the same for Providence 
following the Friars' 33-point victory 
over Brown just two days earlier. 
Hankins and Marandola led the Friars in 
scoring. Providence forced a total of 19 
Brown turnovers and scored 26 points 
off of those turnovers, en route to one of 
the Friars' largest margins of victory in 
recent years. While the starters brought 
their A-game to the court, the bench 
picked up some of the slack, as well, 
scoring 31 points in the win.
Providence returns to action on Friday, 
Nov. 20, at 7:00 p.m. against Hartford in 
the Mullaney Gymnasium. Hartford 
represents a higher level of competition, 
but a level to which the Friars are primed 
to rise, provided that the intensity and 
determination that marked their opening 
weekend carries over in full force.
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Young Friars Pass Their First Test
Providence Wins World Vision Invitational Thanks to 3-0 Weekend
by Dan Ollquist '10
Sports Editor
Men’s Basketball
Legendary Coach John Wooden 
once said, "I'd rather have a lot of 
talent and a little experience than a 
lot of experience and a little talent." 
Although only three games into the 
season, the Men's Basketball Team 
seemed to prove Wooden's point 
on their way to the World Vision 
Invitational Championship this 
past weekend.
After losing five seniors and the 
bulk of their scoring and rebounding 
options from a year ago the Friars 
trotted out a brand new lineup of 
untested and unproven players for 
the three-game tournament. Despite 
having some trouble shooting, the 
overall impressions of the Friars this 
weekend were positive.
On Sunday, Nov. 15, the Friars took 
on their toughest opponent of the 
weekend in the form of the Mercer 
University Bears. Mercer, hailing from 
the Atlantic Sun Conference, was no 
stranger to playing competitively 
with power conference teams. Just last 
season, the Bears won a pair of games 
against SEC mainstays, Auburn and 
Alabama. And on Sunday, the Bears 
seemed to be anything but intimidated 
by the Friars of the Big East.
After playing to a 20-20 tie over 
the first 10 minutes of action, the 
Friars finally started to create some 
separation from Mercer, due in large 
part to the effort of Marshon Brooks 
'11. Throughout the first half, Brooks
COURT ESY OF SPORTS INFO
The 2009-10 Friar squad, pictured here with Friar Dom, opened up the season with three consecutive 
wins in the World Vision invitational.
was playing on a different level than 
everyone else on the court. He was 
able to get to the basket with ease and 
connected on a number of deep threes 
with defenders in his face. For the half, 
Brooks poured in 22 points to pace the 
Friars to a 47-32 halftime advantage.
For the early part of the second half, 
PC was able to maintain a double­
digit cushion but they simply could 
not put Mercer away. The Bears' 
Daniel Emerson was a force on the 
offensive glass and allowed Mercer 
to have a number of second-chance 
opportunities, many of which they were 
able to convert. With 10:15 left Brian 
McKenzie '10 buried a three-pointer 
to give the Friars a commanding 73-56 
lead. Then the wheels fell off.
Following the McKenzie bucket, PC 
went over six minutes without scoring 
a single point.
"I felt like we were getting open 
looks and just not knocking them 
down," said Head Coach Keno Davis. 
"We've got to have the confidence that 
when we get an open shot, we expect 
to knock it down, and I don't want 
them [the team] second guessing that."
While the Friars struggled, the 
Bears clawed their way back into the 
game. Jeff Smith helped spark the 
Mercer run and, with 4:12 remaining, 
James Florence connected on two .free 
throws to cut the Providence lead 
down to three at 73-70.
Facing the prospects of an 
embarrassing early season loss at 
home, the Friars buckled down. One 
of the pivotal plays that stopped the 
bleeding for PC was an offensive 
rebound and put-back by Russ 
Permenter '11 to build the Friars' lead 
back up to six. Mercer, however, hung 
tough and would not give in. The 
Bears took advantage of some poor 
free-throw shooting by PC and got 
the ball back down by just two with 
four seconds remaining. However, the 
Bears' last ditch effort came up short 
as they chucked the ball out of bounds 
and watched the game and upset bid 
slip away.
"This team found a way to win," 
said Davis about the Friars' 79-77 
victory. "Tonight when we couldn't 
buy an outside shot and they packed 
it in defensively, we still found a way 
to win and that's a credit to any team, 
but especially to the young team that 
we have."
Sharuad Curry '10, who scored 
16 points in the win, felt similarly to 
Davis. "I think it's great that we were 
able to gut this win out," said Curry. 
In previous years I know when games 
got tight we weren't so good at closing
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Providence Men's Hockey Holds on for Mayor's Cup
Downed by
Red Storm
by Chris Maiello '10
Sports Staff
Men’s Soccer
The Men's Soccer Team's season 
came to a dose this past Friday when 
the Friars were eliminated in the semi­
finals of the Big East Championship 
by the Red Storm of St. John's, 2-0. The 
Friars ended their season 10-7-3, and will 
now have to look towards next year.
The Friars came into the game 
rolling, winning their last five games, 
four of which came on the road. 
A win over the No. 14 ranked Red 
Storm would have given the Friars 
an opportunity to play for the Big 
East Championship and a berth in the 
NCAA Tournament.
Each team came out strong out of the 
box creating offensive opportunities at 
both ends of the field. The Red Storm 
had the first great scoring chance in 
the 15th minute when the Friars were 
whistled for a foul inside of their own 
box. St. John's was awarded a penalty 
kick but Friars goalkeeper Tim Murray 
'10 made a diving save to keep the 
score even at 0-0. The save seemed to
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by Alexis Smith '12
Sports Staff
men’s Hockey
The Men's Hockey Team won the 
24th Annual Mayor's Cup on Tuesday, 
Nov. 17, against Brown University, 4-3. 
I The Friars have now improved their 
overall record to 6-3, while Brown is in 
a lull at 0-5-1. PC now holds a 14-8-2 
edge over the Bears in the Mayor's Cup.
"We started off really strong, the first 
two periods we played really well," 
said Andy Balysky '12. "The third 
period we got a little too comfortable 
but then we came out in the end, came 
together, and came out with the win."
Providence skated onto the ice 
strong by jumping out to a 2-0 lead 
in the first period off goals by Matt 
Bergland '12 and Matt Germain '11.
"We had a long week of practice," 
said Head Coach Tim Army. "We 
worked hard the days we skated, and 
[for the game against Brown] we will 
try to keep our legs."
Providence showed the fruits of 
their hard work in the first period. 
Mark Fayne '10 proved his power 
by ripping a shot at goaltender Mike 
Clemente just 3:45 into the period. 
Clemente stopped the shot, but 
Bergland pounced on the rebound and 
calmly tucked a backhander into the 
back of the net for a 1-0 lead. The score 
marked his sixth team-leading goal of 
the season. For PC's second goal of the 
night, David Brown '12 slipped across
COURTESY OF SPORTS INFO
Ian O’Connor ’11 scored an even-handed goal for Providence in the Friars’ 4-3 victory over cross­
town rival Brown in the Mayor’s Cup on Tuesday, Nov. 17.
the ice at 15:47 to pass to Germain, who 
tapped the puck into the empty net.
Brown was not down for the count. 
They created more scoring chances 
early in the second period as they had 
three power plays, including a pair of 
two-men advantages. At 8:48, Brown's 
Jordan Piertus scored on the power 
play off a feed from Harry Zolnierczyk 
to cut the lead in half to 2-1.
The Friars responded just over five 
minutes later and regained their two- 
goal lead at 13:51. PC kept possession of 
the puck in the Brown zone for nearly 
a minute when Kyle MacKinnon '11 
gained control of the puck at the high 
slot. MacKinnon then fired a wrist shot 
that was re-directed into the net by Ian 
O'Connor '11.
To increase excitement in the game, 
Germain scored his career-high second 
goal of the night at 1:36 of the third 
period to give PC a 4-1 lead, their 
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